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PREFACE | 


* O TH E 
R E A D E * 
2 Sen are but two _ 


0 Reaſons which any of my 
Sex can have for writing 
= Memoirs of their own 
Lives; either to forewarn their o, l 
unguarded Sex againſt the many Dan- 
gers their Honour and Innocency max 
meet with, or elſe to inſpire them” 
with modeſt, grateful, and noble Sen- 
timents. I hope this candid Hiſtory 
will anſwer both theſe Ends. Lan 
Az bo, 


iv PREFACE. 


thoroughly perſuaded, that there is no 
Paſſage, no Expreſſion in it, confidering 
its Place, or the Perſon who ſpeaks it, 
that can prejuice the pureſt Mind. Vet 


T would not have my Reader ſuſpect, 


that it is an inanimate, unaffecting Sto- 
ry; No, on the contrary, I believe the 
impartial Reader will think it contains 
ſome of thoſe natural Emotions of the 

Heart, which muſt intereſt every one. 


- To be ſincere, to be juſt, to be chaſte, 


to be generous, ſhould be the Aim of 


all Mankind; and, I promiſe myſelf, 


this Hiſtory will furniſh — = 


theſe Virtues. 


I was early told, that I was born 
of Engl: Extraction; and my ardent 


Defire of Reading and Books, ſoon 


gave me a compleat Skill in both 


Tongues: Wherefore I hope the Read- 


er will take the Story for genuine. 
Whether it deſerves his Approbation 


or not, 1 hope his end Judgment, 


alter | 


P-R'B*F- Ai C E. * 

after the Peruſal, will determine im 

partially. * 
I will venture to ay here, that ma- 

ny Writings of this Nature, which 

have been publiſhed of late Years, 


ſeem to me to have been ſo ilk cal- 
culated for Common Good or Enter- 


tainment, that their unnatural 'or vi- 


cious Ideas, muſt either miſinform» 
or corrupt youthful Minds. There 
appears in moſt no ſteady Principles, 
ne Love of Virtue, but a Series on- 
ly of incredible, inconſiſtent Actions. 
Now a Narration of Events which are 
vilibly fictitious, not to ſay vain, of 
puerilely extravagant, can never en- 
lighten the Mind with ſolid Maxims 
and Truth. Beſides, it is impoſſible 
to raiſe a noble Ardor in the Soul for 
the Intereſts of Virtue, while nothing 
ſcems to have been in an Author's 
View, but the Gratification' of Vas 
nity, a light Diſpoſition, or groſs Sen- 
8 ſwality. 
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ſuality. Truth and Nature are the 
ſame: And, I muſt own, it has been 
my Ambition, by the Veracity of my 
Story, always to affect the Heart, 
which I judged impoſſible any other 
Way, than by moving Sentiments, juſt 
Reflections, and a true Picture of the 
. Human Soul, in all its Weakneſſes, as 
well as noble Flights and Efforts after 
Heroiſm and exalted Virtue. | 
The Readers (eſpecially of my own 
Sex) will ſee here, as in a Map, the 
Dangers which young, unexperienced 
Perſons run in Life, by their tender, 
growing Paſſions. Love (which is 
certainly the moft pleaſant ) if miſ- 
Placed, or precipitate, 1s certainly the 
moſt dangerous of all Affections. What 
Anguiſhes has it cauſed ! I would 
guard youthful Minds againſt imbit- 
tering Life with the acuteſt Sorrows : 
This is my Aim; and *if my own 
Hiſtory may any ways contribute to 
ut, 


. PABFACK a7 
it, I ſhall think my Life and Pen not 
altogether unuſeful ; the avoiding of 

which, ought to be the Aim 2 * 

fire of all. 


I am the Reader's fraud Friend, „ 
and humble Servant. 
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my Readers will pardon me, if they do not find” 
all the Wonders in my Life, that they might, 
perhaps, have expected; let them be ſatisfied 


with this Anſwer, that Truth and Fiction are 


different Things; and tho' the latter may poſſi- 
bly have more of Pomp and Glitter, yet the form- 
er, joined with juſt Reflections, will always give 
a greater, and more ſolid, as well as laſting Plea- 
ſure. None can be really pleaſed with meer 
Fiction, but ſuch as never deſerved to be ratio- 
nally pleaſed with themſelves. Crude Imagina- 
tion and Fable only ſuit weak, empty Minds; 
but the truly Noble- minded require Truth, and 
real Sentiment of Soul. Thus much by way of 
Preface. 

The firſt that, took care of my Educution was 
a Hoſteſs of Meaux en Brie, a Place in France; 
and it was from her, that I remember what I 
am going to relate. A young Lady about ſix- 
teen or ſeventeen, with two Maid-Servants and 
a Lacquey, alighted at Madam De la Portes (this 
was the Hoſteſs's Name.) The young Lady was 


no ſooner ſtepped out of her Chaiſe, but upon 


her Complaint of being fatigued, her Wait- 
ing-Woman was obliged to get her to Bed. 


She deſigned her Departure on the Morrow; 
but it was put off by an Accident, which 


ſhe had not foreſeen at that Time. She was 
happily brought to Bed of me. No Mother 


ever gave more ſenſible Marks of Joy. But 


* 
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U She was not to continue them long. Lwas 


deſtined to be ſoon ſeparated from her Arms. 
Important Reaſons of a ſecret Nature made her 
haſte her Departure: And thus her Strength 
was not well re-eſtabliſhed, before ſhe began 
again her Journey. 

Hitherto my Mother had ſaid nothing of her 
Intention to De la Porte. But the Time preſs d, 
and ſhe could not delay. My Mother there- 
fore ſent for De la Porte to her Chamber. The 
Converſation, which they had together, has 
been ſo often repeated to me, that I have no 
Difficulty to remember it. It follows here. 

There are particular Reaſons, faid my Mo- 
ther to De la Porte, why I conceal my Name, 
my Country, and Rank, and Ido not think this 
will be any Prejudice to you. No, troth, re- 
plied De la Porte, there's not. a Woman in the 
Kingdom leſs curious in thoſe Matters than I. 
Has not each Gentlewoman her own private 
Reaſons ? And ſo have I; but would it be con- 
venient, that every one ſhould know them? 

1 muſt think here, that De la Porte lied, as 
moſt Women would on a like Occaſion; be- 
cauſe ſhe has told me herſelf, that a Day did not 
paſs, but ſhe endeavoured to ſatisfy her Curio» 
ſity from my Mother's Servants: But they WEre 
too faithful to betray their Miſtreſs. 

Thus, Madam, continued De la Porte, with 
out Curioſity about what does not concern me, 


B 2 85 tell 


* 
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— 
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tell me if I can be of any Service to you, and 
depend upon me as a Perſon devoted to your In- 
tereſt, I thank you, Madam, replied my Mo- 
ther, and I ſhall give you a Proof of my 
Confidence. You. muſt be for ſome Time 
Ts the Mother to my Child; I have a long Journey 
to make, and would hive it free from the Fa- 
tigue and Danger. Well, replied De la Porte, 
the Mother of this pretty Creature is known by 
me but the Father muſt be better known when 
he pleaſes. In the Interim, I perceive this is 
o e Child; I am already the Godmother, 
but I think it hard to be the Mother too. III. 
bred Anſwer! But Madam De la Porte was 
downright. The Woman, however, had a A 
gree of real Candor and Charitv. 

The Expreſſion of a ſmuggled Child ing 
my Mother to the Heart ; but ſhe was obliged 
to hide her Reſentment from her Hoſteſs : She 
therefore only faid mildly to De la Porte, that 
ſhe might be deceived in her Apprehenſions, 
and that a little Time would better inform her. 
De la Porte, ſeeing my Mother burſt into 
Tears, did the ſame: She had, as I have ſaid, an 

Honeſt Heart at Bottom. But my Mother ſoon 
found out that ſhe was not capable of Gene- 
. golity, as ſcarce any of her Condition are. 

Well, Madam, added my Mother, ſhewing 
her at the ſanie Time, a. upſe* of Gold, this is 
what I firſt deſire” yd ti "Accept, as a Proof of 

mex 


— l C . F : wy * N 4d . W 
5 * pe ** De ym „ 7 s S253 N 4 . 5 1 


- — — 8 Sn *. a * « - 
Does wh "6 , 7 A. 1 _ . 22 . pag, — * _ of — 2 = 
EA a 4 A 8 WO 1 bu ne 1 * 3 ß echt - vn < 9 4 br was” — r T 1 8 A - 
. 2 3 — val a) 3 F ge} - * — : £ E P — 3 Un 2 hs - — — . — 
ls ans.” » * . gs nit £2 <0 26 fv 2644 9-7 . b HEH} * n 5 2 b —. 5 — "FS. A. 15 ** 5 N 85 * 0 < 
5 7 of 08 5 * 8 | n : . bad = +. 44 n a m4 2 = — 
x * 4 £ 1 * 7 4 5 , 3 n 2 * 4 - RY ge 
X a h 1 5 * 1 oo e 
v * N T * 2 , ws: ; _ 7” 6 — * : => - — * * wy — * . 2 2 l 
N : l 
ww . on . 
* : — 
* 


. - i * Oe” 3 
Or ewe er 2 
E— * K ˙ „„ 
4 % ' : _ 
4 " 4 
3 


7 mantis. Switch" OY 


| The FEMALE Founol mo N 


my Kindneſs. It ſhall not be the laſt: But 
hide, I beg of you, from this unfortunate Child, 
the Manner of its Birth; accuſtom her to call 
you by the Name of Mocher: Supply my Place, 
and weer every Thing from Gratitude. * 
My 3 ſpeaking theſe Words, put me 
tenderly in her Arms. She waſhed my Face 
with a Flood of Tears, and ſhewed how Nature 
ſuffered in ſuch a cruel Separation. But nothing 
could exceed the tender Entreaties which ſhe 
uſed with De la Porte, to put on the Sn 
of a true Mother towards me. 

Fear not, Madam, cried ſhe, I am luckily a 
childleſs Widow, and this dear pretty Nanny 
| ſhall be inſtead of my Child. Well, continued 
my Mother, you ſhall never have Reaſon to re- 
pent yourſelf of any Kindneſs to her. I ſhall 
no ſooner be arrived in England, but I ſhall find 
you by my grateful Letters. Forget nothing, 
I beg of you, which may contribute to her early 
good Education ; but conceal from her her ele- 
vated Birth and Parentage. Beſides, I am ſo ne · 
ceſſitated by Circumſtances, that I muſt con- 
ceal my own Name, and write to you by a 
ſtrange Hand, that you my regularly receive 
your Money. ; 

But, Madam, replied De @ Path, 'E a 
afraid that you forget a main Point. Doubtleſs, 
you deſire one Day to ſee, and know again this 
dear Child which you leave with me. But 
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ſhould you not come here yourſelf, you wilt 


probably ſend ſome one for her. How ſhall I 


know him? I muſt anſwer to you for the Truſt 
you have put in me. Your Reflection is juſt, 
replied my Mother: But this, added ſhe, taking 
a rich Bracelet from her Arm, will ſolve all: He 
that brings you the other on this Arm, ſhall be 
the Perſon who comes by my Otder. © 
This ſuffices, replied De %a Porte : But have 

you nothing more to ſay? Nothing, ſaid my Mo- 
ther, but that you will take great Care of this 
dear Pledge of the moſt perfect human Love. At 
theſe Words, my Mother burſt into Tears. De 
la Porte did the fame; and to free my Mother 
from her Fears, ſhe ſwore to her, in the moſt ſo- 
1:mn Manner, that ſhe would take of me more 


Care, if poſhble, than if I were her own. 


This ſomething appeaſed her; but ſhe could 


ſcarce reconcile herſelf to the cruel Neceſſity of 


ſeparating from me. 

Hitherto T have only natal to you what 
J learnt of my firſt Infancy, But I ſhall pro- 
ceed to the Detail of all my Adventures. How- 


ever, I ſhall paſs over ſuch Trifles as preceded 
the Dawning of my Reaſon. 


My Mother, after all the poſlible Marks of 
4 Love, left me. De la Porte, who had 
entertained a true Kindneſs for me, began to 
ſhew it by all poſſible Care of my Education. I 
Was not yet * old, but they choſe for 

Me 
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me a Governeſs, whom they generouſſy re- 
quited-. This was a ſingular Happineſs for me. 


6 Blood from one of the moſt F in . 


Franche-comt? ; her Family had been Nen 
by ſeveral Misfortunes, which made her have 
- Recourſe to the Aſilum of an old Eccleſiaſtic 


her Uncle. She was no ſooner, however, in his 
Houſe, but ſhe perceived: that all Hopes of any 
Succour were vaniſhed. This reverend Canon, 
(for ſuch he was called) had clandeſtinely mar- 
_ ried a pretty Girl to ſatify his worldly Appetite. 
He had by this Marriage a Daughter, whom he 
firſt placed in a Convent for her Education, and 
now had taken her into his Houſe under the 
Character of his Niece. This was the Reaſon 
that /a Lambert was forced to accept the Care of 
my Inſtruction; | 
La Lambert was a beautiful young Dan 
about twenty Years old. Nothing could be 
imagined more ſprightly, or agreeable than her 
Appearance. Perhaps there ſcarce ever was a 
finer Stature and Shape than hers. There was 
in her Air a charming Mixture of Vivacity and 
Sweetneſs. Her Complexion had ſomething ra- 
viſhing in it. Vet ſhe alone ſeemed inſenſibls 
of her Charms. Nay, ſhe appeared unacquaint- 


ed with that Spirit of Coquetry, or Defire of 
pleaſing Men, which is ſo natural to our Sex. 


And indeed took a great deal of Pains to correct 
B 4 me 


La Lambert (this was her Name) derived: her 7 
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me of that Defe&. But I muſt own, perhaps to: 


my Shame, that Nr could not ſucceed 
in this. 


But, to return to the Portrait; ſhe joined, with 


all theſe engaging Qualities, 'a Prudence, and b 


Maturity. of Judgment, which are ſeldom found 
in any of her Age. All her Actions had ſome- 
thing polite in them. Her Sentiments were mere 
Generoſity and Heroiſm. But now let me re- 


turn to my own Adventures. 


De la Porte, to anſwer my Mother's "FIRE 
tations; had no ſooner provided me with this 
wiſe Governeſs, but ſhe thought of placing us 
in a Convent. It was the royal Convent of our 
Lady of Meaux. Let me only add farther, that 


nothing could be imagined more regular and uni- 
form than the Life we led here. I now ap- 


proached my fourteenth Vear, and began to de 
capable of Reflexion and Reaſoning, My Go- 
verneſs had taken all. poflible Pains to poliſh 
my Mind, and perhaps I was not Gan, or 
negligent of her Inſtructions. 

I know not whether De la Porte had not com- 
ee to la Lambert the Circumſtances of 
my Birth, might I gueſs ſo by the elevated Senti- 


ments which my Governeſs continually in- 


ſpired into me. I own my Education did not 
then ſeem to agree with the Characters of De la 
Porte's Daughter. They would, in the Con- 


| mw indeed, give me the Name of Miſs ; but 


a 
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fomething whiſpered me continually,/ that _-- - 
plain Miſs Nanny was was not Title ſufſi- 
cient; doubtleſs it was the noble Blood that wy 

| flowed in my Veins, which hinted to me, this 


was but a borrowed Name. But 'though my 


Parentage was believed humble, yet I gained 


univerſal Approbation. I ſeemed made up of 
Charms, which unfolded themſelves like ſo ma- 
ny ſeaſonable Bloſſoms : but this did not pleaſe 
my jealous Companions ; my Birth was a 'My- 
ſtery to them; and their Vanity ſuffered by the 
Praiſes which were given me, in thoſe Viſits 
which Curioſity procured me. But I muſt add to 
this, the little Diſtinctions and Carefles which 
J had from the Lady Abbeſe; for all together 
drove my Companions almoſt to Deſparation; 
but my Beauty, which increaſed daily, triumphed 
over their Malice or Pride. They did not ſpare; 
on this Occaſion, to ſtigmatize me with the Name 
of poor Orphan, and Adventureſs; and this they 
wou'd do with all the Grimaces of Contempt ; 


but their haughty Behaviour did not diminiſli:. 
my Civility in their Regard, I obſerved, win 
an extreme Pleaſure, that my ftudied Com- 


plaiſance did not a little diſeoncert their Envy; 


It was thus, I only revenged myſelf, and per» * 
haps they would ve been glad I had taken 5. 


another Method. 


But it is true, al my Comptnlons i were not 
bs as ſame malignant Humour, Several of 
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them had their Merit. But ſne who won my 
Friendſhip in particular, was a young Pariſian, 
called Mademoiſelle de la Ney. She was not 
only extreamly beautiful, but had the tendereſt, 
fincereſt, Heart imaginable. Her Charms were 
free from the Shadow of Affectation, and ſtood 


in need of no Art to embelliſh them. She ad- 
mitted of no Viſit, but her dear Nanny was 


one of the Party ; and it was in one of them, 
that my Heart found firſt itſelf made for Gallan- 
wy and Love. 

Mademoiſelle De la Ney had a young Rela- 
tion, called the Chevalier de Raſai. Nothing 


can be imagined more friendly than his tender 


Affection for his amiable Relation, who made 
him all the Returns he deſerved, and he deferved 
a Kind of infinite Gratitude. He had ſuch a 
Perſon which engages Love at firſt Sight; and 


. cauſes Emotion in all Beholders. I was deſtined 
to experience this myſelf, I faw this ami- 


able Youth; I ſaw him, and was captivated 
with thoſe Graces, which I think, would have 
made the Conqueſt of any Woman. 

He had already been two Years at Malia, 


$7 and was but on his Furlough, or Permiſſion from 


the grand Maſter. He was fcarce arrived at 
Paris, but he haſtened to ſee his dear Couſin : 
A Letter which he ſent, informed my Friend of 
the Day he hoped to fee her. My dear Friend 


acquainted me of it, with ville, Tranſports of 


Joy, 


The FEMALE Founbrine. 5 It, I 


* 


Joy: And as Sincerity flowed from her open, : 


candid Heart, ſhe drew me ſuch an advanta- 


geous Picture of this young Knigbt, that 4 


could not deny him before-hand my Eſteem and 


good Opinion. But this was nothing to What 


I experienced afterwards. 


After ſome Diſquiet on my Side, they told 


Madamoiſelle De la Ney, that her Relation Was 


come. I was at that Inſtant in her Chamber 3 
I do not know whether the Bluſh that mounted 
into my Cheeks betrayed me; but my dear 


Friend faid to me, now my ſweet Nanny we are 
going to receive more Pleaſure from this one 


Viſit, than Diſguſt from the inſipid ones, we have 


ſo often borne with. I am afraid, reply d I, that 


this Viſit will colt me dear, if the Portrait you. 


have. drawn me refembles the Original. "You. 
have charm'd me, and I would jud judge by my 
own Eyes, While I ſpoke thus, I was giving 
the moſt graceful Air to my Head-Drels I was. 


capable of: But I found it no eaſy Matter to 


content myſelf. In fine, I was ambitious of ] 


pleaſing ſuch a young Man of Beauty and Me- 
rit. I now began to be diffident of my Perſon, 


and was anxious about the Aſſiſtance of 4 well | PE 


placed Ribbon or Brilliant, at which my Friend 


could not contain from 
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ix me in full Proportion. I own, I flattered my- 
WW: | ſelf, that my Charms might make ſome Impreſ- 


ſion on this young Chevalier: For my Friend's: 
Deſcription *tis true, made me reſolve, if poſ- 
ſible, to make a Conqueſt of him. #1 | 
_—: .. | We came to the Parlour, or Speaking- Room 
_ in the Convent. It is commonly the firſt. - 
Wi Glance which decides in Love. The Cheva- 
Her began by paying his Compliments to his dear. 
Relation; but I obſerved, with a hidden Rapture, . 
cdahat while he ſpoke to her, his Eyes would per- 
petually turn to me. No Language could equal 
1 their Softneſs and Paſſion: Methought I per- 
i ceived in them, Admiration, Love, and Defire. 
bi 'M mixed together: In a Word, all that I wiſhed.. 
I know not what he thought of mine. The 
=o Bluſh, which began ta warm my Cheeks, made. 
5 | — underſtand it was but decent, 1 ſhould caſt. 
| 
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them downwards: And T.think.I.did ſo, though 
T'could not hinder myſelf from ſealing ſide- 
Glances to the dear Object of my unexperienced 
Love. I was ſenſible. theſe were Blemiſhes of | 
ſtrict Honour, or rather, perhaps, Pride; but I. ] 
muſt have ſuffered too much to have complied. 
with ſuch Motives. Our Converſation now be- 
gan. My Friend had a thouſand. little Pieces 
of News to prattle over; but he attended, and 
anſwered with ſuch Reverie and Diſtraction, that 
it was no difficult Matter. to perceive. he was. 
ww to what Was ſaid; De Ia Ney, to. 
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pepler me a little, pretended to find Fault; 


and this gave the Chevalier an Occaſion to ex= 
plain himſelf, which he did not let ſlip. Faith? . $76 


my dear Couſin, faid he, you will grant me at 


leaſt, that theſe Diſtractions, which ybu have: 


obſerved in me, cannot be more pardonable 
than | they are; and let -me tell you, you 
| have been partly the Reaſon. I, Sir, replied 


ſhe, the Cauſe. of your Reverie: F cannot 


comprefiend it: This is not our firſt Converſa. 


tion, and I never had Reaſon before to blame, 


* 


you of ſuch a Defect in Manners. Add, if a. a 2 


pleaſe, reply'd the young Gentleman, you never 
before brought me into ſuch Danger. During 


this Diſcourſe, the Chevalier's Eyes were inceſ- 
ſantly fixed on me. Novice as I was in Love, 


I perfectly . well underſtood this. Language; for 
Love is Inclination and Inſtinct, not Art or Rea- 
ſoning; ; and this the moſt ſimple Youth i is fully- 
capable of. Methought his Eyes ſaid to my Soul, 


ah my dear Couſin, do you not ſee. that inchant- 


ing, blooming Beauty, and if you. do, can N 


doubt of the Reaſons of my Reverie. 

This was the Interpretation which. I. gay E 
to the Cheyalier's Looks; but he did not ſtop 
here. Acknowledge, continued he, my dear 


; Couſin, that you neyer had ſuch a beau-- 
tiful Friend \beforg, to introd duce me c. Ahl 


Sir, cried 5 do not. ma © a Jeſt, of me 3 
and never fay 1 can be the Reaſon off the: 
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Blame my dear Friend. finds with you. Ma- 
dam, replied briſkly the Chevalier, if you knew 
your Merit, you would excuſe me ; and I doubt 
not, but my Couſin is of my Opinion. But do 
you not know, Sir, ſaid I, that your Couſin's 
Kindneſs for me, might make her Judgment ſuſ- 
pected? I will appeal then to the whole World, 
replied he. I own this open Warmth in him 
pleaſed me mightily ; for I had already the moſt 


tender Sentiments for him. Though I doubt 


fome may think this was going at full Speed in 
Love ; yet reaſonable Perſons will confeſs, I 
believe, that a generous Mind the ſooneſt gives 
itſelf to an amiable, engaging Object: while the 
dull and ſelf-intereſted are aways cold and 
cautious. 

Shall I ſpeak ingenuouſly ? And why not? 1 
own his youthful Beauty made ſuch a fudden 
Impreffion on my Heart, that I thought” all Per- 
fections centered in my dear Reſai. A certain 


Emotion in my Looks, my Perplexity, my diſ- 


concerted Air, my ſtolen Glances; nay, my 
very Sighs, and viſible Languor betrayed | 
Love. The Chevalier perceived it; and this 


made him precipitate his tender Declarations; 


but he did this in ſo noble and paſſionate a Man- 
ner, with ſuch an Air of Sincerity, that I was 
raviſhed with his Perſon and Behaviour. Ma- 


dam, continued he, I eſteem myſelf infinitely 


obliged to my Couſin here, 225 the Pleafure of 


5 . 
= * 


— — Oy —-— — — — — A = 4 IP 82 


your Love. 


A tender young Heart muſt feel a Conſlict o on 
ſuch an Occaſion. A Sigh eſcaped me, and 
the Chevalier made his Advantage of it. Ah, 


my dear Creature, cried he aloud, does that Sigh 


promiſe me a glimmering of tender Hopes? Or 
does it proceed from an Impoſſibility there is of 
your loving me? Make me ſpeedily the moſt 
happy or miſerable of Mankind. The Happi- 


neſs of my Life depends on what you are going 
to ſay. 


at once the Sentiments of my Heart to the dear 
Roſai. O Chevalier, ſaid De la Ney, this is a hap- 


py Speed ; but are you not afraid of * 
a 


The Chevalier, who was afraid of offend” 


me by a Continuation of his Viſit, aſked, | 


of me, in the moſt obliging Manner, whe= 


ther it * be granted him to come ene 8 
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your Company. It ſhall be the future Happi- 
neſs of my Life, to love and adore you. I dare 
not aſk of you to flatter me with Hopes of what 

1 moſt ardently deſire; but if my conſtant Af- 
fection, and ſincereſt Services on all Occaſions 
can deſerve it, ſuffer me not to deſpair of ob- 
taining at length your Pity and Eſteem, if not 


I curſed in this e the too ſevere Rules: 
of Woman's Honour, which obliged me to con- 
ceal what my own Heart dictated to me: Oh 
the Pleaſure I ſhould have had to have giſeloſed 


— 5 


aL, 
4. ———_ 
r EY 4 


Te EL OEETIEED 
- - 
h 
nat * 


— SN 


. 
$74 


- _ PET HS 
5 ; 8 _ 5 — _ 
322 Z—U—U— 2 —— 


2 2 2 * 7 4 

— — agg. > 

. * — wv — — — 
+ I I 


* *. 8 
832 2 W —— av 
1 vet 


rs 
n 2 Km 
£ * — * 
q 7 2 8 5 : \ 
N «Ma 


— 

Ek 2 bers 

. 4 r — 

. bar os gut 5 —— 2 
* n 


= = _ = - o I ar + * 
* - 8 — 
. we . IF 7 we l 
2 j by TORN — 
8 1 fo * 2 4. ” " ++ a * 2 — 
. 944A 


P 
Rr 
. „ . 
— 3 
oaks Fo * 5 


. my er e * 
7 __—_ W E 
2 Mais 5 „ 3 n 


ws 
——— 
E 


e - 
FITS = 
4 >< Fd wy 8 
gt? RL 2 l 


. 
by: o 
ES - 
jj 
 - 
j 
1 
by 
KJ 
E 
8 
F 


7 
* 
o 
4 
w 
2 
< 
„ 
3 
* 
, 
1 
. 
£20 
» 


* * 


1 ſro * 1 »% 
c 
N : 
04654 0) A » "hid e 


N f 


is eaſy to expreſs its Sentiments. I only anſwer'd 


Love. How did 


this Change: | 


16 be FrUALE FOUNDLING. 
times and viſit me. I had no Difficulty to have 
give en an Anſwer; when the Heart dictates, it 


however, by a tender reſpectful Silence, which 
the Chevalier eaſily interpreted. He was o- 


bliged to return to Paris; but he told Madamoi- 

ſelle De la Noy, that ſhe ſhould ſhortly return to 
a Country Seat, at a little Diſtance from Meaux, 
where his Parents refided.--- Ah, ſhall J acknow- 


ledge it? This Abſence began to diſquiet me: I 


loſt my Happineſs by it. I now, for the firſts 


'Fime, experienced the fweet Sollicitude of 


my poor Heart begin to be 
agitated } 1 felt in Turn, Trouble, Deſire, 
Fear, and Joy. Theſe were my Reflections on 


The Chevalier is a moſt amiable Creature; 
my Reaſon cannot doubt of this: I need only, 
in this Point, liſten to the Language of my 
Heart. But, does he love me? There's my 
true Concern. His Diſcourſe, his Looks, his 
Languor, his tender Sighs, ſeem: to aſſure me. 
But yet Lam diffident of all theſe external Marks. 


"Why fo? Shall I believe that I was the Daugh- 


ter of a De la Porte, a miſerable Inn-keeper? 
The Thought will never ſettle in my Breaſt: 
The higher Rank of my Education, the ex- 
alted Thoughts which * in my Boſom con- 


| vnde me to the contrary. 


Woo A 


* 4 a 


Loud 
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I could net entertain theſe perplexiag Thoughts | 
without burſting into Tears. None but De ia 
Porte could free me from theſe Doubts. I wrote 
to her, and J had the Satisfaction of in- 


formed by her of my higher Expectations. 
| What a Scene of Joy for me! I ran to com- 


municate my Joy to my Friend. True Joy: 
cannot be concealed. My Friend, at my Entry, 
divined it. She congratulated. me by Inſtinct. 

I am ſure, my dear Friend, cried the, ſome 
great good Fortune has befallen you. 

You're not deceived, dear Madam, infecred 
I. I then deſcended to Particulars; nay, I added 1 
agreeable Circumſtances from my own Imagi- 
nation. Ah! my Dear, ſaid 15 when 1 had. 
finiſhed my Story, are 3 9 * 
you have heard) | 


I furprized | replied ſhe gie cook at ——— 


all: I aſſure you, I am not in the leaſt ; and 
you have told me nothing, which the Noble- 
neſs and Diſtinction of your Behaviour made 

me not conjecture before. Well, diftruſt that 
honeſt Heart of yours another Time: I take it 
to have an uncammon Talent of true Divina- 


tion: it mult be fo, it is incapable of deceivings _ _ © 


But here, ſaid ſhe, here is ſomething elſe for.” . | 
you. Read, what this will explain to you: I 


do not doubt but the Expreſſions will be EIT 8 5 


able, and anſwer your op ene To 


| Fi 
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| It was not without Palpitation, that Þ un- 
"ſealed the Letter which ſhe gave me. I knew 
it came from e Chevalier; and doubted not 
but that it was filled with new Proteſtations of 
Love. I could not diſſemble with my Friend 
my too ſtrong Joys ; I therefore read it to her 
as follows. 


My dear Charmer, 

You muſt be ſupremely good to paid my 
— Preſumption. I am not contented with having 
told you, that I love you, but I dare to truſt. 
the Sentiments of my Heart to writing. How 
happy I, if they do not diſpleaſe you? It would 
be too great Self-Flattery to hope they will find 
a kind Reception. Yet the Happineſs of my 
Life depends on your Love. Pity me, that 1 
cannot expreſs the Ardour of my Soul. But 
ſhould you' be cold to me, J find, 1 ſhould love 
you as l as I live. Grant me but this Fa- 
vour, never to fcorn my ſincereſt Flames and 


Amity. 


Rei. 
Ah! my dear Creature, ſaid Mademoiſelle 
De la Noy, to me, when 'I had read her the 
Letter, what do you think now? Was I de- 
ceived? Here are Marks of no vulgar Paſſion. 
But inſtead of anſwering, I immediately began 
to renew myſelf the Pleaſure of reading it over 
again. I likewiſe perceived the Bluſh, which 
"APN 
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began to warm my Pg which I was de- 
ſirous of hiding, though my Friend ſhewed me, 
that ſhe took notice of my Perplexity. How - 
can you be fo cruel to me, faid I to her, as 
ſoon as I began a little to recover from my Con- 
fuſion, thus ta make a Jeſt of me? I make 


ſport of you reply d ſhe ; no, certainly, I would | 


never do ſo; and to convince you, I aſſure you, 


that the young Chevalier ſhalt know nothing of 
it. He has written to me, that his Love made 
him ardently wiſh for a ſecond Viſit ; you ſhall 
judge of my Prudence, by what I fay to him of 
the Reception which you have given to his 
Letter. We were on theſe Terms together, 
when a conventual Siſter came to tell us, that 


it was time to go to the Refedtory, which we: 
Inſtantly did. 


It was the Cuſtom, after Dinner, to take 4 5 


little Recreation in the Garden; but I had a „ 


much more agreeable one for myſelf, than their 
Company could give me: For this Reaſon I 
pretended to have a violent Head-Ach, that I 
might have a Plea for retiring into my Chamber. 
Any one may imagine, that my Affection and 
Wit were not idle. I have a Letter, ſad 1 
to myſelf, from my dear Chevalier: this, you 
muſt grant was enough for a young, tender 
Heart to employ itſelf in the moſt amuſing Man- 
ner. I do not remember, that any Hours of 
my Life ever * with greater 9 Ra- , 
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pidity to me, than thoſe which I paſſed i in a. 


ſweet Reverie. 


© Tt had been a full Hour I had been thus enter 
taining myſelf in my Chamber, when La Lam- 
bert came into it. It is een almoft, 
how irkſom her Comp was to me. Alas! 


cou'd her's, or any gs my SEX'S Converſation 


equal my Pleaſure in reading my young Lover's 
enchanting Letter? I believe there is not a Wo- 


man in the World, who, in the like Circum- 


ſtance, would not have been in as bad a Hu- 
mour as myſelf. + However, my Governeſs 


was already entered, and cloſe by me, and I 
had not as yet perceived her; ſhe ſpoke to me, 
but I was deaf; ſo great, ſo raviſhing was the 


Joy, which I took in the dear Letter, that L 


held in my Hand, and which engroſſed all the 


Faculties of my Soul. I ought to have con- 
cealed it from the Eyes of my Governeſs; but 
it was now no longer Time. | 
Well, -well, Madam, cried ſhe, with an Air 
of Surprize, is it thus you deceive me: I muſt 


own, you ſhew your Ingenuity. They have 


juſt now frightened me with the News that a 
Pain in your Head had obliged you. to retire 
from Company. I hurried hither, but I find 
your Head-Ach is a Letter, which tranſports 
you out of your Senſes. Will you pleaſe to let 
me into the Secret. Ah, my dear Tutreſs, my 


dear Tutreſs, I cried out thus, without be- 


. be Find FounDtinG, , * N 
ing able to ſay more. Good, replied ws 


bert. Divination is not very difficult in this 
Caſe, your Sigh has told me enough. But in- 


form me yourſelf, or ſuffer me to read this Let- | 


ter ; I ſhall not need after it, I dare warrant, 


your Interpretation. No, my Dear, replied I, * 
let me give you in this a Denial; perhaps, you 


would find Fault wit me. F. y, anſwered. my 
Governeſs; you are too timorous in your Sup- 


poſitions ; beſides, perſwade yourſelf, T'know- 


already a great Part of your Letter. But let 
me ſee it, or I ſhall not be eaſily reconciled to 
you; on the contrary, believe me, I ſhall 
always eſteem myſelf obliged: to you for ſuch a 


Confidence. Take it then, ſaid I, with ſome 


Emotion, giving her Roſa's Letter, Poke, the 
read with Precipitation. 88 855 
This is admirable, faid ſhe, after contenting 


her Curioſity : Things are in a promiſing Con- 


dition. This Lover is thoroughly captivated, but 


are you not afraid, leſt your own Heart may be 
ſo too ? Hide nothing from me. Does not in turn 


this young Gentleman ſeem amiable to you? Tel! 


me, do not you love him ? Open to me your 
Heart, and be perſwaded, that my Counſels 
will not perhaps be to your Diſadvantage. Ah 
my dear, cried I, throwing myſelf in a Tranſ- 
port about her Neck, ſpare me I beg of you 
ſuch an Eclairciſſement. Did you know the 
W Qualities of the Chevalier, you would 


eaſily 
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A judge, that I cannot be inſenſible to his 
Merit, and the Love he has profeſſed for me. 


T will not conceal it from you; it was not in Re- 
gard to my Fortune, that the Obſcurity of my 


Birth diſquieted me: No, it was for fear it 

might prove an Obſtacle to his Love. 
Ah, my dear Nanny, replied ſhe to me, ought 1 

you not rather to fear, that his Love may prove 


the Ruin of your Repoſe. I grant, that nothing 
can be imagined more charming for a tender, 
youthfu] Mind, than the Beginning of an amo- 
rous Paſſion ; but alas! the Conſequences are 
often, too, too often fatal. I may. excuſe my- 


ſelf from ſeeking famous Toke in Hiſtory ; 


my own Experience, alas! has but too well ac- 
quainted me with the deteſtable Perfidy of Men. 
Victim myſelf of their traiterous Villainy, I am 


condemned to perpetual Remorſe, and for: ever 
to curſe the Hour when my tender Breaſt firſt 


entertained the Poiſon of Love. Can I, Oh 


juſt Heaven, recal again to my Mind thoſe 
dreadfu} Misfortunes which I have undergone,' -/ 
without ſhedding a whole Torrent of Tears: 
And indeed, while ſhe ſpoke, thus, ſhe ſhed + 
a Flood of Tears, intermixed with deep Sighs. 
This Sorrow, in which I ſaw her ſo fi udddenly 
plunged, ſurpriſed me. Yet leſs out of Curio- 
ſity, than the Part I took in her AMiction, I 
_ earneſtly begged of her not to hide from me her 
2s Db which Mos. poſibly be of great In- 
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ſtruction to me. You have, my dear, faid I to 
her, hideouſly eee me. Perhaps I ought 
to apprehend the ſame Woes which you have 
undergone. And how can I avoid Shipwreck 


upon thoſe Rocks, where your Happineſs was 


caſt away, if you do not point them out to me? 


Love has hitherto appeared to me under the 


moſt charming Exterior. I know not what 
Treaſon, or Perfidy is. Conceal not from me 
your Knowledge of this Myſtery. But my dear 
Creature, reply d ſhe, believe me, I value your 
Eſteem; and I might loſe once more what I 


eee defire, ſhould I reveal to you ſuch 


Weakneſſes, as I would, if it were poſſible, 


| even hide from my own Reflection. But the 


Advantage you may reap from my Faults, ought 
to prevail with me over every other Confide- 


ration, and make me ſacrifice to your Good 
that Confuſion with which I ſhall be covered, 


when I relate to Nen my nn ä 


tunes. 


After this Bande in iolently agi- 
tated me, ſhe began thus. 

1 was born in a Town of F rank Cans; 
where my Parents held. an honourable Rank. 


They forgot nothing to compleat my Educa- 
tion; and being full of the Principles — Sen- 


timents of Religion, they took care betimes t 


inſtil the ſame into me. They were — 
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ia fay, that the | 
ſerves your Attention, and reckon as nothing, 


giving me e Leſſpii of Virtue, of Wiſdom, and 
Modeſty. Theſe are the only ſolid Goods, 
my Mother would daily repeat to me, far pre- 
ferable to all the Splendor and Advantage of For- 

tune: And when ſhe obſerved, that I was a little 1 


too ſenſible of the Advantages which I had Te- 


ceived from Nature, that' began to ſhew them- 


ſelves in Proportion as I advanced in Years, ſhe 


never failed of reproaching me for my. Weak- 
neſs. Reflect, my dear Daughter, would ſhe 
Beauty of the Soul is what de- 


or but as a fading Flower, this Beauty of the 
Body, which may even become a fatal Pre-emi- 
nence, if you do not join with it Wiſdom and 
Virtue. My Reaſon began already to be en- 


- lightened. I comprehended the - Uſefulneſs. of 


thoſe Leſſons, which were given me, and with 


Fervour endeavoured to put them in practice. I 


likewiſe made ſerious Reflections upon the Dan- 
gers to which my Salvation was expoſed by the 


Converſation of a corrupted Age, on which 


Account I earneſtly preſſed my Parents to let 
me go into a Convent. But my Father, who 
had a particular Tenderneſs 1 _ oo ne- 


ver conſent to it. 


Though he was -orivillin ng to Coritradicy my 


pious Reſolution, yet he was deſirous to be well 


aſſured of it: and I faw clearly, that he would 


have been extremely glad had my Inclination 


embraced 
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| embraced a Marriage-ſtate. I was: now of an 
Age to come into the politeſt Companies; and, . 
I muſt own, the Homage which was viſibly paid 
by all to my Charms, began to flatter my Self- 
love; for I was ſoon ſurrounded by a Crowd of 
humble Worſhippers, but I was inſenſible to all 
the Vows which-they addreſs'd to me. I do not 
deny, tho', that I was born with a tender Soul; 
but the Moment was not yet come, when I was 
to bend under the cruel Yoke of. Loye. A fatal 
Moment to me, which.came, alas ! but too ſoon, * 
for the Ruin of my Happineſs. I was not yet 
paſt fifteen, and I had already refuſed! ſeveral 
advantageous Propoſals that had been offer d 
me. None, hitherto, as I ſaid before, had found 
the way to my Heart. I will grant, notwith- 
ſtanding, that my filly Vanity was pleaſed with" * 
the Number of Admirers, who were always m, 
moſt humble Servants. I heard nothing from | Es. 
them but continual Praiſe, which they gave to + 
my Beauty. I think nothing can flatter human 
Vanity more. Ang this Pleaſure is ſure. to be 
attended by a moſt agreeable Self-complaifance. 1 
Fatal e in which almoſt our whole Sex are 
caught, Alas! how dear do we often . 
the Love which we think only, we inſpire, but 
pay for by our real Affections? This i is, my 
dear Creature, continu'd' ſhe (making a-Pauſe, 
to eaſe her Heart by ſome Sighs) the Preface of - 
my Calamities ; Can you have Patience to hear 


"0 


you « 3 with it, and not pity me? 
Love appear d to me at firſt, as well as to you, in 
the moſt charming Colours: The Traitor pro- 
miſed me nothing but Pleaſure, when he deſign- 
ed to poiſon my Heart with the moſt mortal 
Sorrows. Sure never did the Sun ſee a Youth 
more beautiful than he who firſt captivated my 
Soul ; every Air, every Feature of him, charm'd 
All Beholders, and his Beauty ſeem'd the Ra- 
diance of a fairer Soul. Who would have 
ever thought that ſuch an angelic Outſide ftiould 
hide a baſe, invidious Mind? I could not en- 
tertain the Idea, till his Artifice and Villainy 
had made me the unfortunate Victim of his 
* 3 : pretended Paſſion. _ 

i Monſ. Delrey, this was the Nang of my un- 
* grateful Lover, was a young Gentleman in our 
Province, Son of a Lieutenant of the King's 
Armies, who had ſignalized his Courage on ma- 
ny dangerous Occaſicns, and died at laſt with 
Sword in Hand, all covered with Glory and 
Wounds. His Widow was happy enough to 
obtain a Penfion from the Court, which ſhe em- 
ployed in the Maintenance of her ſmall Fami- 
ly, that conſiſted of three Sons. The youngeſt, 

who was the darling Object of his Mother, was 
"likewiſe fo of an old Aunt, from whom he ex- 
pected a conſiderable Eſtate; but this old Gen- 
ena was not of a Temper to part with | 
any 


any thing during her Life-time. The Chevalier, 
whom I am ſpeaking of, and who had a Troop 


of =——-, his Aunt, would not have with- 
held ſo long. her Money, which he ſtood in 
need of to ſupport his Rank and Quality. My 


to gain his point with the Counteſs: She being 


Father, whoſe Advice ſhe was ever ready to fol- 
low, reſolved at length to ſettle a Part of her 
Lands on the Chevalier : By which Deed he re- 


be ignorant, that it was owing to the good Of- 


Beginning of his Fortune ; for which Reaſon, 
he ſeemed eager, by his frequent Viſits, to ex- 
preſs his Gratitude. I know not whether the 
Sight of me had made the ſame Impreffions up- 
on him, which his Sight had made on me; but 

T thought I faw in his Countenance | 


ſpoke an equally ſoft Language ; for nothing is 
more difficult than to conceal Love, when we 
are once {ſincerely devoted to his Power. My 
perplex'd Air, and the Scarlet which glow'd in 


my Cheeks when my Eyes met his, ſufficiently 


betrayed me: My Infant-paſſion was no longer 


CI to the 9 and he began to 
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of Horſe, could have wiſh'd that the Counteſs 7 


Father had the Confidence of this Lady, and it 
was to him that the Chevalier addreſſed: himſelf, - 


thus prevailed upon by the Sollicitations of my 


ceived the Title and Revenue. He could not 


fices of my Relations, that he had obtain'd this 


very ſprightly and tender. Perhaps my Eyes 
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| fatter himſelf, that it would not be difficult fir 
him to make me ſenſible of his Paſſion. He pur- 
poſed to have the Pleaſure of a Converſation 
with me, in which he ſucceeded. Having afk'd. 
of my Parents the Freedom of viſiting at Times, 
they thought they could have no juſt Reaſons for 
a Refuſal. Ah! whata ſecret Pleaſure was this to 
me? For, I will not conceal it, I own 1 ſhould -- 
have ſuffer'd a mortal Grief, had I been deny'd the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing an Object which was ſo dear 
to me. But this Pleaſure was delay d me for 
ſeveral Days. Alas] what Sighs and Uneaſineſſes 
did it coſt me? The melancholly every in 
which I was plunged, made me imagine a thou- 
ſand vain Subjects of Apprehenſion; my Eyes 
no longer enjoy'd the Sweets of Sleep; Tran- 
quillity was baniſh'd from my Heart; and a 
thouſand tormenting Doubts allow'd me no Re- 
poſe. Wretch that I am.! cry'd I to el I 
ought I fo ſuddenly to have indulged this per- 
plexing Paſſion? What! could I no longer de- 
fend my Heart ? Ah! 1 ſhould, at leaft for 
ſome time, were it only for Honour's ſake, have; 
conceaFd my Weakneſs ; but I am afraid that 
my Sighs, my Uneaſineſs, my Pleaſure in his. 
Company, have already diſcovered my Secret. 
Doubtleſs, the ungrateful Creature knows I love 
him; he knows all the Exceſs of N Paſfion,, 


mg be is RY to it. 
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Happy had 1 beens my dear Guard, had' the 
Chevalier been as inſenſible as I thought him; 


| hls Affection was the utmoſt of my Wiſhes. _ 
O Heavens! how could I ſuſpect he was to be 
the Cauſe of my whole Life's Bitterneſs? © 


A Letter which I received from the Chevalier 
compoſed my Mind. Nothing, certainly, could 
be imagin d more reſpectfully paſſionate or ten- 
der than the Stile which he wrote in to me; he 
told me in it, that certain urgent Affairs had 
detained him ſome Days longer in the City than 
he expected; but that he waited impatiently the 
Time, which would be on the Morrow, when 


he might enjoy the Privilege which my Parents 


had granted him, of free Viſits; and that if they 
were not troubleſome to me, he would find 


means of multiplying them: He ended, by 2. 

ſuring me, that he deſired no greater Happineſs, 
chan to convince me of the ſincere Ardor with | 

+ Which he paid Homage to my Charms. 


Imagine now, continued ſhe, my dear Crea 
| ture, with what Impatience IT waited; for the 
happy Moment, as I too fondly believed it. If 


Vuyeaſineſs before had deprived me of Sleep, Joy 
now hindred me from taking one Moment's 


quiet Reſt ; for, alas! Sleep was not ſo agree- 
able to me, as the flattering Ideas which 1 


form'd to myſelf from his Preſence and Diſcourſe. 


I thought I ſhould be entertain'd with e 
wg Sweetneſs and harmohious Pleaſure; - 


1 K 
. * o * 
3 The | > 
* 2 8 FP. 
4 2 * 
2 9 < 
5 < 
8 w 6 


F 
"mi 
2 


„ 
5 


8 
3 


3 - 
4 f 1 * 
I * 
2 4 
: 3x : * x* 
3 * 5 
3 , 
= - 4 
5 2 
IF * 
1 . 

+ OE p 
47 * : 
1 

* . , * » Y 
>'4 * 4 
1.88 . 
” - 1 I 
A 1 N 
I. 3 
1 9 A 
+ 3 
4 4 
F 2 1 
* WW E 
„ = 7 
: 
* . 
5 o 
5 8 
5 1 * 
x7 4 
RT * 
27 : 
YH N 
8 4 
14 s 
* * i 
2 2 

. 

FS 

++ 1 

» > 

_ 

= 7 y 
£ 2 
a 
1 13 19 
= 
_—_ T7 $ 
4 pf By 
d : 
" 1 0 
1 7 
9 D 
* „ . 
1 — 1 
2 
%* 7 — 
* 1 
Fw F 
.- =. 3 
n 
) * 3 
12 3 3 
F * 
* ” 
. = 
3 [ 7 
N 
d N. 
ts 
4 o : 
12. - 
Th 19 
> 4B; 
3. * 7 
94 Ly 
4 5 A p 
* 5 
8 & 
4 
$4 -——= 
eee : 
. 
\ = 
1 - 
. 7 
7 : 
-4 ; 
3-4 3 
"* * E 
*J . 
2 F 
0 
p! - 4 
. 
10 4 : 
3 
£ + \ 
yY oO ſ 
K * 
* > 
. 
- 4 
| +5 23 C 
- 1 1 = 
L * 5 
8. F Lo - 
"hc +, Fi 
r 
n 4+ 2 = 
12 , 3 
_ 
_ - £ 
n 
0 
1:4 
F - 
mx” 1 
1 5 
_ > 
, 4 
"CH b 
+ 
1 t . 4 
22 1 a 
_ A 4 
9 * 
1 3 3 
5% 4 Ds 
1 X 7 
yy NN 
p K 
* : 
17 = | 
_ 7 
WP 2 
4 ba 
7 8 
. 1 
1 
ws! % ” 
5 * 
* Hl * 
. 


r 


5 5 v wth — S og i Res TT 
WOW IF, ANA io." ood oo ER HO REY Loo rigs. Be lr on, 


30 FT be F EMALE FOUNDLING: 
| The Defire of pleaſing my Lover, made me 


anticipate the Hour of my Riſing. I would take 


advantage of all the Succours which Art could 
lend me. I never took ſuch pains in my Dreſs 
before ; nor ever, as I thought, did my; Care 
fucceed better. The inward Satisfaction which 
J felt, had ſpread in my Eyes. I know not What 
of melting and paſſionate, which, . 
1 had never before obſerve. 4 
Wonderful Effect this of Love 1 For: what 
could be more ſtrange or ſudden, than what it 


had wrought in me? Methought it was'1 in'vain 
1 endeavour'd to know myſelf again: My De- 


fires of a Retreat and religious Life were va- 


niſhed: I had no longer that Horror J uſed to 


have of Pride and Gallantry: That fweet Har- 
mony of all my Mind, which made me paſs 
whole Months in celeſtial Tranquillity, ſeem'd 

a Viſion to me. Theſe are Reflections, whichs 
my dear Lady, faid ſhe, perhaps your Heart carſ= - 
not at preſent eaſily reliſh. But if the Sweetneſs 
of a firſt Love ſeduces you, ah! reflect in time, 


of the Misfortunes which it may cauſe you. 
The Sequel of my Story will furniſh you with 


ſalutary Hints: But let us proceed to the Viſit 
which I was to receive from my Lover for my 
Parents were only his Pretence. - 

I have told you, that I did not leave my Toi- 
lette till my Vanity had been thoroughly ſatiſ- 
fed with the Ornaments thereof. I now w 
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to try. this Edicacy of them upon the Affections 
of the Chevalier. I waited for the Opportunity 


with the utmoſt Impatience; I began even to 


| reproach him for his Slowneſs, when they came 
to adviſe me of his coming. The Heart beats 

on theſe Occaſions in young Perſons; and, I 
mult confeſs, I had much to do to conceal from 
my Parents the Emotions of it in this Viſt's 
I perceived ſuch an exquiſite Taſte, Magnifi- 
cence, and Elegancy in his Dreſs, that I clearly 


underſtood, the Deſire of pleaſing; no leſs reign d 


in his Heart than in mine. Perhaps his Reflec- 
tions were the ſame in regard of me, which 1 
was not ſorry for. I ſhall not mention, that 
during the Chevalier's Converſation with my 
Parents, our Eyes held, by ſtoln Glances, the 


moſt tender Intercourſe imaginable ; But this 


filent Eloquence could not ſuffice us; we want- 
ed to be alone; we wiſh'd it with equal Ardor; 
and Chance favour'd us. My Father, who en. 
tertain'd Company that Day, invited my Loves 


to Dinner : And it was after the Repaſt, which 


Was followed by a Party at Cards, in which the 
Chevalier would not engage, that we had the 


Opportunity of diſcourſing together. But 1 hh 


ought to abridge my "Main added my Govern- 


eſs; I ſhall therefore leave to your Imagination 


the tender Sentiments which muſt have riſen in 


both our youthful enamour'd Breaſts, i in this, and 
, e other like Occaſions. In fine, every pri- 
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Fr Creature, anſwer' d he, do you not perceive this 
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vate Converſation became fweeter to me- but 
one, which I ſhall acquaint you with, intereſted 
me too nearly ever to be forgotten by me. 
The Chevalies, one Day, when he came to 
viſit me, appeared, methought, ſad and melan- 
chaly: His Mind did not ſeem to be in its uſual 
Situation: I aſked him the Reaſon. You know, 
Madam, ſaid he to me, the Vivacity of my De- 


ſtres, as well ag the Purity of my Intentions; you 
Enow my Happineſs conſiſts in uniti y Lot 


with yours: But alas] what Obſtacles are there 
in the way to impede this Union? Obſtacles ! 
reply'd I, with Aſtoniſhment; and from whence, 
I pray Sir, ſhould they come? Ah! charming 


as well as I? No, truly, ſaid I. What! re- 
turn'd he, do yeu not know that my Parents 
carry to an exceſs the Pride they take in their 
Nobility. It is not that they do not Juſtice by 
their Eſteem to your Family; but Well, 

Sir, reply d I briſkly, I begin to underſtand you. 

This, I own, is a Compliment which I no ways 
expected: You think, then, that an Alliance 
with us, would be an Infamy to yorr Family; 
for what you have faid to me muſt end in this. 
The Chevalier, who ſaw that his Diſcourſe be- 
gan to vex, endeavour'd to appeaſe me: He 
Aung himſelf at my Knees, fetch'd ſome Sighs» 
and bath'd my Hands with his Tears. My 


 edorable Queen, faid be, looking in the moſt 
paſhonate 
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paſſionate manner at me, would you be fo; un+- 
juſt, as to make me reſponſable for the Extra- 
EE Dal: of my Parents ? Would you puniſh me- 
for their obſtinate Folly? And would you let. 
my Love languiſh for their Pride? Is their Con- 
ſent abſolutely neceſſary for us mutually to en- 
ter into thoſe ſweet indiſſoluble Bonds which 
ean never be broken? A clandeſtine Marriage 
At theſe Words I could no longer contain my 
Anger; I deſigned to riſe, and abruptly leave 
the Chevalier; but it was in vain that I endea- 
voured to draw my Hands from betwixt his. 
Ah! Sir, cry'd I out, for Honour's fake diſmiſs 
me: After what I: have heard, believe this the 
laſt time you muſt expect to ſee me; my Repu- 
tation is alarmed. But, Madam, reply d the 
Chevalier, can you entertain the Thought, that 
your Honour is leſs dear to me than you ? Are 
there wanting illuſtrious Examples in Hiſtory, 
which apologize for, if not authorize, my 
Couſel? Reflect, that if you prove deaf: you. 
will condemn me to the moſt cruel Forture; 
becauſe. you will deprive me of tte raviſhing 
Hope of being yours: But, added he, I am a- 
fraid I have a Glympſe of the true Cauſe of your 
Refuſal; yes, you do not love me; perhaps I 
am offline to you. Ungrateful Creature?" you 
command me never more to fee you; Well, I. 
muſt for ever then free you from my trouble - 
toms Preſence ; ſhall therefore lead, far from: 
C5. 
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you, a languiſhing Life, waiting till a prema- 
ture Death ſhall cofivince you, that I could not 
ſurvive your Indifference and Hatre t. 
Ah l my dear Charge, cry'd out here my Go- 
verneſs, how weak is a youthful Heart on fuck 
nan Occaſion? How can it defend itſelf againſt - 
3 that Tenderneſs which is ſo apt to poſſeſs it ? 
. Tie Chevalier was before my Knees; I ſaw 
= him burſt into Tears; Deſpair and Anguiſh 
_  » feemt'd to have darken'd his Eyes; and ſuch an 
Y Appearance made me apprehend. the Danger of 
his Life. Had I only conſulted my Love, I 
ſhould have eaſily taken my Reſolution z- but I 
firuggted to reconcile Love and Duty. Alas | 
the Taſk muſt be acknowledged difficult: After 
ſome Moments of Reflexion, I thought I might 
: reconcile them together: Hear what I anſwer'd 
N | my Loyer, who ſeemed to wait, e the 
1 Sentence of his Fate. 
** No, my dear Chevalier, ſaid I, wiping off his 
= / Tears with one Hand, while I abandon'd the 
other to his Careſſes; no, you ought not to a- 
larm yourſelf at the Refuſal I have made, of 
your Propoſal. I will not conceal from. you, 
that my Affection murmurs at it; but can I ſi- 
lence that ſecret Voice of Duty which whiſpers 
in my Heart? Shall I forget the Reſpect and 
. Submiſſion which I owe to my Parents? Can 
I reſolve to diſpoſe of myſelf without their Con- 
fent? Ah! the Grid, which ſuch a Conduct 
would 
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- would throw me into makes me tremble. But, N 
my dear Chevalier, perhaps the Conſent of my 
Parents will not be ſo difficult to obtain. Soll- 
cit them; prove to my Father the Sincerity of 
your Affection; obtain but his Leave, and my 
Love ſhall anſwer for the reſt. I know not what 
paſs d upon this in his Mind, but he made me 
expect his Anſwer ſome Minutes. I obſerved 5 
in him a peplex'd Air, which aftoniſh'd me; 
yet 1 would not preſs him too much for an 
Anſwer: Doubtleſs, he had not expected ſuch a 
Reſiſtance. His firſt Deſign having fail'd, he 
entertained a ſecond ; and after having well 
weighed it, he ſpake thus : Ves, Madam, 1 
am perſuaded, you are in the right; it js 
proper I ſhould ſpeak to your Parents, and 
take with them convenient Meaſures. Perhaps 
your Father, who has all the Confidence of my 
Aunt, will ſucceed better than I, in obtaining 
that Aſſent which intereſts us both: What think 
you, Madam? Nothing can be thought, of be 
ter, reply'd I ; this is the only Method to ſpare 
us many Remorſes and Chagrines. Certainly, 
added he ; but I have another Thought. T cwſt- 
explain myſelf, before I ſollicit your Parents, It 


is not impoſſible, but that I may obtain ke 


Conſent of the old Counteſs ; for, as you Well 
know, it is upon her that my future Fortune 
depends: Would ace this be. the ſhorteſt and 


2 Way? Ab! Sir, can Jon a me this? 
This 


6 he pally bbb 


hee 4 is adding regularly, and none ſuffer by fuck 
Proceedings. I am. therefore going, adds he, 
to compleat, if poſſible, our Wiſhes. I ſhall, 

1 fear, meet with Difficulties and Delays; but: 

ps I ſhall be victorious in the End. 

"Mien finiſh'd. theſe Words, the Chevalier 

let me. I belived that he haſted, out of Love, 
to take the neceſſary Meaſures to bring about 
this Project. I thought every Day would. bring 
me ſome happy News: But 2 Month paſſed 
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4 = without his acquainting me with. any thing cer- 
j tain. Vet, in the mean time, he writ to me, 
| . that his. Mother could not reſiſt his Tears and 
Peers; chat he hoped the Counteſs berſelf, 
L _ whoſe Conſent: intereſted him, the moſt, could: 


not hald ↄut long; and when he had obtained: 
WH: | It, he would then, fexrently addreſs oy to. 
"With theſe flattering —ç 7 gave ay ſelk 
up to the moſt ſprightly Joy; every Inſtant in- 
ereaſed my, Love, becauſe every Moment was 
aiſtinguiſh d by ſome new Aſſurance the — : 
ler gave me of his. Tenderneſs. I thought of 
Bothing, either Night or Day, but our ap- 
proaching Felicity. Ah ! ſball I acknowledge 


it, 4 para figh'd after the Minute when 1 
ſhould be in his Embraces. But, alas! this Was 


A vain Hope: The ſatal Hour a xroach'd;.when | 
I was to experience the Rigor o my cruel Stars. 
Twas going to be dhe wretched Victim of be 
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fuchles Man whom I adored; nor would any 0 5 
ther in my place, have ſuſpected, more than I, 


the Miſery with which I was threatened: And 
F would' have you, be Aw is 5 Proof, Judge of | 
Baſeneſs of Mankind. 5 1 . 


My Parents had been invited to paſs two Blew 


In the Country: It was a Party of Diverſion: 
which they could not refuſe. I purpoſed to 5 
felf an uncommon Pleaſure in accompanying 
them; but a ſliglit Indiſpoſitiowhindered me. I 
Was obliged to ſtay at home with two Domeſs 
ticks. The Chevalier came to viſit me in the 
Morning, and we had already paſſed two Hours 
together, witHout: His once hinting to me what 
Turn our Affairs had taken. His Silence fur- 
prized me; and I reproach'd” him in ſuch a: 
manner as I ſaw puzzled him; and as he uſed” 
Evaſions, I preſs d him in one word to tell me 


the Truth. Why, ſaid I, will you thus equi- 


vocate? Think not, Sir, that the Grief I un- 
dergo from theſe Ambiguities is leſs than what 


T have to apprebend from any Truth y you. can 


tell me. Alas . reply d he, ſighing, and affect- 
ing a deep Sadneſs; can any thing be more 
dteadful than. diſappointed Love? It is over; 
all Hope is: loſt; the proud inexorable Couftteſs, 
that cruel Aunt, hom I flatter'd myſelf to win 
with my Tears, is deaf to all my Prayers: 1 


àm even threatened with the * 5p Effects of 


ber Anger, if I dare ſo much as once more to- 


mention. : 
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mention my Love. It is therefore no longer 


poſſible, unleſs by a ſecret Obligation No, no, 


Sir, reply d 1 ſmartly, without permitting him 
Time to finiſh, you know already my Senti- 
ments, and nothing can be capable of altering 


them : Not but my Heart ſuffers as much as 
yours, for her unjuſt Refuſal: But let us arm 
ourſelves with Patience, and wait till Time wil! 
aſſiſt us. This would be, reply'd the Chevalier 
boldly, to flattgg ourſelves with chimerical Ex- 
peCtations ; > therefore decide, if you pleaſe, to 


join in a Deſign which only can inſure our Hap- 
pineſs; or elſe believe, we mult for ever deſpair 


of it. It was in vain that he redoubled his Ar- 
guments to perſuade me to conſent to his Pro- 
poſal: tho I did not perceive that he was pro- 
voked at my Refuſal; he only anſwer'd, that 
he cleariy ſaw, that he muſt uſe other Means to 
overcome my Repugnance. J did not under- 
ftand his Words ; and I vainly endeavour'd to 
unravel the true Meaning: For, alas! I was 


far from comprehending his hidden Intention, 


What cauſed me no ſmall Uneaſineſs was, that 
the Chevalier left me abruptly. I thought I 


likewiſe ſaw in his Face a Confuſion which a- 


larm?d me, without being able to give a Rea- 


ſon for it to myſelf, In fine, J found myſelf, 
I know !not how, overwþelm'd, the reſt of the 
rs with an opyredlive 1 Melanchol Ye 
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I was in my Chamber, where I entertain d my 
penſive Ideas, when an old Governeſs, who had 


remained in the Houſe with a Lacquey, came to 5 
aſk of me if I would go down to Supper. L re- 


fuſed her at firſt; but this perfidious Wretch 
preſſed. me fo * that I. could not [refuſe her 
longer. During the Repaſt, this Traitreſs,' to 


diſſipate my Thoughtfulneſs, told me a hundred | 


amuſing Stories: But perceiving that they wea- 
ried, inſtead of amuſing me, ſhe began to men- 
the Chevalier, imagining this Topic would have 


a better Effect; ſhe made me ſuch x finiſſgc 


2 


Picture of him, and exaggerated to me ſo far 


Merits and fine Qualities, that I could not doubt  £ 


but that ſhe was entirely in his Intereſts : Os 
not long before I was entirely convinced. 

I certainly was never naturally drowfy; but ; 
was accuſtomed to keep! awake good part of the 
Night, and employ myſelf in reading ſeveral | 
Books before I went to Reſt. But ſcarce had 1 


riſen from Table, but I felt my Eyelids heavy $ * 
and ſoon had ſuch à violent Inclinatian for Sleep, 


: that I had neither the Strength to ſupport, or 


even Power to undreſs myſelf. Curſed Sleep? | 2 


Why was it not the Sleep of Death? Why did 
Heaven ſuffer me to ſurvive the Infamy which | 
I was deſtin'd to! I cannot, without Horror, 
recal to my Mind my waking Moment: Nos 
nothing could be more hideous than my Aſto- 
niſhment. O good God ! what was my Amaze- 
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ment? The Chevalier held me lock'd in {as 
Arms. The Villain had triumphed over my 
Honour. I raiſed a lamentable mournful Cry; 
tore my Hair; I bruiſed my Face with Blows 3 
and Fury adding to my Strength, I ſnatch'd my- 
Ef from his Arms, without Bis being able to 
„ . hold me. I perceived his Sword on the Table: 
I mond out of Bed, and with a Hand animated 
27 {| by Rage, Fran to ſeize it. Infamous Monſter? 
Il, endeavouring to pull it from the Scab- 
bard, it is in thy Blood, in mine, that I wilt 
Wan off the Shame thou: haſt expoſed me to. 
N hy, alas H was my Strength unequal to my 
ign? The Sword fell from my Hands; and 
my Knees being no longer capable of kinporting g 
my Body, I fell breathleſs on a Couch. The 
barbarous Care the Chevalier took to recall me 
| to Life, revived Me: He held my Hands en- 
nl eloſed in his. He was at my Knees, without 
daring to fix his Eyes on mine. Ves, ſaid he 
| with. Tears: you ought to ſacrifice me to your 
juſt Anger; and if you are afraid of ſpilling my. 
impure Blood, I myſelf will revenge you, by 
letting out the laſt Drop. of it. It is not Death, 
it is your juſt: Hatred which alarms me. Trai- 
tor, or worſe than Traitor, cryd Iz if thou fear- 
edt my Indignation, why didſt thou deſerve it? 
Ah! reply d be, accuſe. the Violence of my 
Tove. Villain! faid I, with the violenteſt Agi - 
A ſay rather, it was thy baſe, ſordid, brut - 
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iſh, cruel Paſſion, Was dhis the perfidious Re- 
turn thou deſignedſt for my ſincere Kindneſs ? 

O heavens ! added I, with a flood of "Fears, 
what will become of me ? Dear Mother, whom 
I fo religiouſly reverence, bow ſhall dare to 
appear in thy ſight? Could'ſt thou, didſt thou 
know my Diſgrace, ever acknowledge me for 


thy Daughter! Thy Daughter, now become the i% 
Shame of my Family? What Shade, what Ob- 


ſcurity, is dark enough to hide m Sorrow? 
No, I will not: ſurvive my Misfortune; I will 
liſten to nothing, but my Defpair. Ah! for 
Heaven's ſake, reply'd the Traitor at my Knees, 
moderate your Tranſports; the Evil I have 
done is not without a- Remedy; I ought to re- 
pair it; my Hondur requires it; I will throw 
myſelf, if neceſſary, at the Feet of your Parents; 


I will make a ſincere Acknowledgment to them 


of my Crime; perhaps I may be ſo happy as to 
diſarm their Reſentment. What! reply'd I, ſhall 
I ſuffer them to be ſtabb'd to the heart with the 
Knowledge of my calamitous eternal Diſgrace ? 
No, I will never conſent. And it was the fatal 
Care which I took to conceal it from them. ſo 
long a time, which occafion'd me IF: moſt bit» 
ter Misfortunes. 


The Chevalier preſſed me in vain to 8 5 

a falſe-grounded Shame withheld me: I would 

not permit him to ſpeak of it to my Parete, 

Neither | his Tears, Sighs, or all the other Signs 
3 
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- - which he gave me of a true Repentance, could 
calm the Fury with which I was enflamed. | He 
was now become the Object of my Deteſtation, 

and I could not reſolve to ſee him any more. 

I had even ſuch a Repugnance to ſpeak to him, 

' thatT could not prevail upon myſelf to aſk him, 
what Artifice he had uſed to-gain his Ends of 
me. It was from my wicked Governeſs that 
T learnt it; for ſhe being intimidated by my 
Threats, of delivering her up to the Fury of my 
Father, if ſhe diſguiſed the Truth; ſhe acknow- 

ledged, that being prevail'd upon by the Liber- 
alities of the Chevalier, ſhe undertook to give 
me a ſoporific Draught, which would throw me 
into a deep Sleep, and then introduce my perfi- 
dious Lover into my Chamber as ſoon as the 
Drug had wrought its Effect. I ſhould not 
have contented myſelf with the Reproaches with 
which I loaded this baſe Wretch, but ſhould cer- 
tainly have ſtabb'd her, if I had retained ſuffi- 
cient Strength or Preſence of W to fix _ 
any Reſolution. 
In the mean time my Parents | rid from 
the*Country. Whatever Care I took to hide 
from them the Torture of my Heart, I could not 
conceal the deep Melancholy and Anguiſh which 
appeared in my Countenance : They ſtill faw 
the Traces of Tears which had flowed down 
my Cheeks. I could not ſmother ſome Sighs, 
which A in _ of all my Caution. My 
Mother, 
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Mother, who tenderly loved me, came to my 
Chamber; ſhe found me in Bed: But ſhe was 


not ſurpriſed, becauſe ſhe had left me a little 
indiſpoſed at her Departure. Th was nothing 


but the extreme Agitation.which ſhe perceived in 3 


me, and which 1 could not hide, which gave her 
Uneaſineſs; ſhe was too ſenſibly touch d, not to 
aſk me the Reaſon. But the Fear of piercing 
my Mother to the Heart, and the Shame of pub- 
liſhing my own Diſgrace, ſhut my Mouth. In- 
ſtead of ingenuouſly acquainting her with the 
Truth, which certainly would have ſereen d me 
from a part of thoſe Misfortunes which after - 
wards befel me, I took the Reſolution of pre- 
tending moſt violent Pains; and 1 had no un; 8 
culty in perſuading her. | 
Several Days paſt before I left' my Chamber, 5 5 
Methought each Perſon I ſaw would be a Wit- 
neſs of my Shame. I fancied my Misfortune 
written on my Forehead. How do I know, ſaid 


I to'myſelh, but that the perfidious Wretch, tho 


obliged to conceal his baſe Action from the 
World, may not have made a Secret of it to ſome 
intimade Friend. Thus was I ingenious to tor- 


ment myſelf by a thouſand imaginary Fears, that 
every one would publiſh my Confuſion.” 


I was in theſe terrible Agitations, when I re- | 


. ceived a Letter from the abominable Author of | 


them. Though L was. inclined to have ſent it 8 
ben unſeal d, yet, I muſt own, my feminine Cus 


ole}. 
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rioſity made me open it. I'was deſirous to know! 
5 what ſuch a Villain could write to me. Thus 


* hurried away by this laſt Motive, I had: broke 
open the Seal before I well knew what 1 was 
doing. He writ to me, beſides other things, that 
the Violence of his Love had forced him to uſe 

that Artifice; and how he was going to his Gar- 
_  rifon, that my Anger might have Time to grow 
coaler, but that his Love-would not fuffer him 
to delay his quick Return. I imagin'd.not, that 
he could ever any more become the Object of 
my Tenderneſs; but knew not, as yet, that I was 
| deſtinꝰd to bear the public Mark of my Diſgrace. 
Six Months paſs'd without any one perceiving it. 
But how many Sighs eſcaped me? how many 
Tears did I ſhed? how many Mortifications' had 
I to dexour in ſecret? In a word, what Condi- 
tion could be more deplorable than mine? I 
could no longer conceal the Subject of my cruel 
Pains. I but too happily advanced in my Preg- 
nancy; and I expoſed myſelf to be the Talk of 
the Town, if I went into Company: I chere- 
* fore feigned an Indiſpoſition which required the. 
Country Air: But an unlucky Accident had in 
part betrayed me. My Mother was alarm d at 
my Condition; her Doubts required a Solution; 
and there was none but I that could give her 
one. This tender Mother, therefore, took me 
one Day aſide: Her Perplexity ſeem'd no leſs 
' than mine, when ſhe began to 3 


The Fentauy ForwbLik; 45 


tho' the Repularity of my Conduct pleaded for 
my Innocence, yer her 76s too . Ao e 
ed my Shame. . 


You muſt think, my dear Child, ald 0 


me, how much I ſuffer from this Uneaſineſs 


which I ſee you ſtrive in vain to hide; where- 
fore make me not a Stranger to ĩit; and do not 
fear to diſburthen your Heart into the Boſom of 
a Mother who moſt tenderly loves you. This 
moving Invitation was accompanied with a thou. 
ſand Caeſſes ; ; ſhe held me cloſely prefs'd in her 


Arms. But, alas ! I could not anſwer her, but 
by my Sighs, my Tears, and Silence; I dared 


not raiſe my Eyes: This encreaſed her Fear and 
Suſpicion, What can be the Reaſon, ſaid ſhe, 
of this obſtinate Silence? Will you let me be 
always a Prey.to my tormenting Thoughts? I 
ſee you daily waſte away and look pale, without 
any viſible Diſtemper : It is a deep Melancholy 
which deſtroys your Health, and you conceal 
the Cauſe from me, Conſider, my beloved 
Child, continued this kind Mother, that your 


Life is not leſs dear to me than my own ; and 


if you love me, have a care of putting a Perigd-*-. 


to my Life, by hiding your Grief. Ah! 14 


J out, ſhall I not ſooner be the Cauſe of your. - 


Death, if I tell you the Truth? No, Malkin; 
no, added I, I dare not call you by the Name of 
Mother, for I am not worthy of ſuch Honour; 
n 
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Daughter ; angry Heaven has certainly deſign'd 


| that I ſhould be an Object of your Horror and 


Deteſtation : And then I gave her, with a thou- 
ſand Sighs, the Hiſtory of my Misfortunes. But, 


O Heavens! what an affliting Story was this 


for my Mother; ſhe could not hear it without 
rief; the was 
ready to fink under the Burden : Yet I was'un- 


happy, and not guilty. Therefore, without mak- 


ing me the leaft Reproach, ſhe turn'd all her 
Reſentment againſt the Traitor. I had thrown 


myſelf at her Feet, which I bath'd with my 


Tears; ſhe raiſed me with tender Pity ; ſhe ap- 


: proved of the Deſign I had of retiring into the 


Country, and- made me 8 the following 
Day. | 

In the mean time, my Betrayer was returned 
from his Garriſon. My Father, whom my Mo- 
ther thought herſelf obliged to acquaint with my 


Misfortunes, tranſported by his Rage, ſwore the 


Death of the Chevalier, if he did not repair my 
Honour by a ſpeedy Marriage. He went to him; 
the Diſcourſe he had with him was ſhort; one de- 
cifive Word was the Subject; and the young Gen- 
tleman, whoſe Character was by no means that 
of a Heroe, intimidated by my Father's Threats, 


made no difficulty of giving his Promiſe to marry 


me. He only deſired, as he ſaid, a ſmall Delay, 


to obtain more honourably the Conſent of his 
But this was a new Artifice of his 
Fraud, 
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his Parents were totally averſe to ) his Propoſal. 
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Fraud, to which he was to fall the miſerable 
Victim. I know not whether he had aſk'd my 
Parents the Permiſſionjoffviliting me; or, find- 


ing out my Retreat: de without their 


Knowledge. It is eaf i e the Subject of 


ſuch a Converſation: Hewepeated' to me, with 


all the Signs of a true Repentance, thoſe Excuſes 


which he had made before to appeaſe my firſt 
Indignation. He ſeem'd to me even to have a 
real Joy for the Diſpoſition of my Parents in re- 
ſpect of our Marriage, which he promiſed to 
conclude as ſoon as poſlible.” Knowing the In- 
tentions of my Parents, amd how much they had 
at heart this public Reparation of my Honour, 
I ſuffered myſelf to be prevail'd on by the Che- 
valier's Tears; and if he had not the ſame Ten- 
derneſs from me, yet he might perceive my An- 
ger was abated towards him; and in his follow- 


ing Viſits he quite extinguiſh'd it. At this Time 


a Letter from my Father inform'd me, that I 


was become again the Dupe of the Chevalier. 
He had pretended, as was ſaid before, that he 


deſired no Delay of our Marriage, but to gain 
the Conſent of our Parents; but his Diſingenu- 
ity thought of nothing leſs. Tho' my Father 


was doubly incenſed at this Behaviour, yet he 


moderated ſtill: the Fury of his Vengeence. He 
would have another Explanation with the Che- 
walier ; but he declined it, upon pretence, that 
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My Father gave him to underſtand, that he did 
not deſign to be the Dupe of his Knavery. The 
Chevalier, upon this, Twore in the moſt ſolemn 
manner, that he would fulfil his Promiſe in eight | 
Days: And it Was upon pretence of an una- 
'voidable Journey, that he obtained this farther 
Delay. But the Meaſure of his Crimes was 
fill'd up, and this laſt piece of Villainy did not 
ſucceed ſo well as he had imagined. 

My Governeſs was come to this point, when 
we were call'd down to Dinner. My Mind 
being engroſſed by the Idea of her Story, I was 
impatient to be at liberty again, to hear the 
Concluſion : Therefore we withdrew as ſoon as 

Decency permitted us. 
We had no ſooner dined, but my Governec 
and I haſted to my Chamber, where ſhe thus 
continued her Story. — Ah! my dear young La- 
dy, what cruel Adventures remain behind for 
me to tell you. Knowing, as I do, your ſen- 
fible Heart, I am ſure they will excite your 
Tears and Pity. I ſaid, how the Chevalier 
had aſk'd eight Days of Delay: It was dur- 
ing this Interval that my Brother, after an Ab- 
ſence of ſeveral Years, returned home again, 
They thought themſelves obliged to make him 
privy to my Circumſtance; an Imprudence which 
drew on the moſt calamitous Cataſtrophe, My 
Brother, who had always for me the moſt tender 
Affection; and who joined with the moſt fiery 
Temper 
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Temper, the moſt intrepid Valour, could not, 
without trembling with Rage, hear the barbarous 
Injuſtice which had been done me; and it was 
only out of the confideration of my Honour, that 
he one Moment deferr'd his Vengeance. I was 
too dear to him, not to make him haſte to fee 
me in my Retirement. My Father would ac- 
company him. My Mother had I know not 
what of a ſecret Apprehenſion of the Dangers 
which my Father and Brother were going to ex- 
poſe themſelves to ; and ſhe forgot nothing to 
diſſuade them from: this Journey. But her Re- 
monſtrances and Prayers were to no purpoſe. It 
was by the ſame Preſage, that ſhe burſt into a 
flood of Tears when ſhe ſaw them get on horſe- 
back. The Place of my Retreat was betwixt five 
and fix Leagues from Town. My Lover, to 
e his Viſits, came in a Hunting-dreſs, with a 

Gun) under his Arm, and without a Domeſtic, 
| the ſame Inſtant that he left me, my Re- 
lations ſet forward to ſee me, ſo that they could 
not eaſily miſs of meeting. 

My Father and my Brother, who knew him 
not, were going an eaſy Pace, when they per- 
<eived a Man, who ſeem'd willing to avoid them, 
by leaving precipitately the High-road, and mak. 
ing with all haſte to a Wood. My Father, who 
| had already ſome Suſpicion of the Chevalier's 
clandeſtine Viſits, thought he was the Perſon , 
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and in his Surpriſe cried out, Is it he? What! 

would the Deceiver ſtill impoſe upon me? His 

Journey then was a meer Fiction. Certainly, 

added he, it is the Chevalier, or my Eyes de- 

ceive me. But why does he ſhun me? The 

Chevalier ! reply'd my Brother. And, without 

ſaying more, or waiting an Anſwer, he follow- 

ed his natural Impetuoſity, and purſued him full 

gallop. My Father cry'd after him, but in vain, 

Stop, ſtop, my Son, or you will ruine us both. 

The fatal Moment was come, when Heaven de- 

ſigned to puniſh my Traitor for his Crimes. He 

had juſt left me; and I clearly ſaw the diſhoneſt 

Wretch only ſought to abuſe mine and my Re- 

lations Credulity: He pretended a thouſand new 

Obſtacles, a thouſand new inſurmountable Dif- 
ficulties, which he invented to deceive me by 
his diſingenuous Artifice; but divine Juſtice de- 
ſign'd him firſt to ſmart by it. He was the only 
Criminal; and why ſhould he not have been 
the only one puniſhed? Why ſhould his Vil- 
lainy involve in Miſery my Parents ? 

My Brother was no fooner near enough to 
be heard by him, who haſted to the Foreſt, but 
he bade him ſtop. Sir, cry'd he out, as loud as 
he could, I have no Deſign againſt your Life; 
repair but the Injury which you have done my 
Siſter, and I am your Friend. The Chevalier ſee- 
ing! 12 ſo cloſely follow'd, and having no In- 

, clination 
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ination to keep his Word, ſtopp'd ſhort behind 
* Tree, turns towards my Brother,.and threatens 
to ſhoot him if he advanced; in effect, he cock d 
his Gun, took aim, and diſcharged it; but miſſed 
his Mark. My Brother, who had ſcarce the 
Leiſure of ſeizing his-Piltol, giving way to his 
Reſentment, approach'd the Wretch who had at- 
tempted his Life, and ſacrificed him to his Fury. 
Oh! what Calamities had my Family avoided 
could he have moderated himſelf ! My Father, 
who in vain had made what Speed he could, 

came not up till the Chevalier, weltering in his 
Blood, was ready to expire. The generous 
Pity of my Father could not fave his Life. Ah! 
how I wiſh, at leaſt, that the Horror of his In- 
juſtice might then have open'd his Eyes. But, 
far from Repentance, he, with his dying Words, 
accuſed my Family with many Falſities. For 
that Day, a number of Archers were diſperſed 
round about; and it was by the greateſt good | 
Fortune that my Father and Brother eſcaped 

their ſtrict Purſuit. | 
| Þ want Expreffions to deſcribe to you the 
Sorrow which ſeized me upon hearing this me- 
lancholy News. I and my unfortunate Motker 
vere both dragg'd to Priſon; and then call'd be 
fore the Judges, who put a thouſand mortifying 
Queſtions to me: But the Confuſion which this 
cauſed me, was nothing in compariſon of the 
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Injuſtice which I was to ſuffer. My dear Father 


was forced to abandon his Country ; a Brother, 
who did but defend my Innocence, was con- 


demned to loſe his Life on an infamous Scaffold. 
And, to conſummate all, our miſerable Family 


was reduced to the laſt Indigence, by the Con- 


. fiſcation of all our Goods. Ah, juſt Heaven! 


how have I been able to make head againſt ſuch 
a Flood of Calamities! Was not the leaſt of* 
theſe Misfortunes enough to overwhelm me? 
Yet I was reſerved for other Afflictions. 

My Mother, my dear Mother, that tendereſt 
of human Creatures, could no longer reſiſt her 


Grief; a mortal Languor ſeized her, and made 


her ſenſible that her laſt Hour approached. How, 
alas! durſt J offer myſelf to her Sight? What 


juſt, what mortal Reproaches might ſhe not have 


made me? But her Charity a Pity would not 
ſuffer her : She defired that I might be brought 
to her. All bath'd in Tears, I flung myſelf at 
her Fect ; bit ſhe obliged me to get up; and 
made a Sign for me to come to her Bed ſide. 
„ Unhappy Daughter, faid ſhe, in a weak and 


broken Voice {fixing on me at the ſame time 


2 molt tender look) alt is over; I expect not to 
live; and you are going to ſee me no more. I 
will not afflict you, by the remembrance of what 
is paſt; but ſuffer me to carry this Comfort to 
the Grave, that you will never forget the Leſ- 
ſons of Wiſdom and Virtue which I am now, 

for 
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for the laſt time, going to give you: Be far from 
breaking out into Murmurs and Complaints a- 
gainſt Providence; reſpec, with Humility and 
Submiſſion its inſcrutable Decrees ; adore them 
kiſs, with an entire Reſignation, that merciful 
Hand, which never ſtrikes us, but with a De- 
ſign of our Good. All Events are the Effects 
of infinite Wiſdom. Put, dear Child, all your 
Confidence, all your Hopes in God: It is by 
the Purity of your Manners, by the Regularity 
and Unblameableneſs of your Conduct, that you 
muſt endeavour to render him propitious to you- 
Tho' Man, ſhort-ſighted Man, who judges not 
but by Appearances, condemns and deſpiſes you; 
profit by your Humiliations, and purſue more 
diligently his Approbation, whoſe Love alone 1s 
true Honour ; and fince it is by Ignomimes and 
Opprobrity that your Redeemer calls you to him- 
ſelf, oppoſe not his merciful Deſigns ; make him 
a Sacrifice of all your Troubles, as I do of my 
Life. Farewel, ſaid this kindeſt Mother, hold- 
ing out to me a feeble, icy Hand, already frozen 
and benumbed by Death, which I wetted with my 
Tears. Retire, continued ſhe, in a faltering 
Voice, I perceive my Spirits fail nie : Leave me 
to employ my laſt Thoughts in a proper man- 
ner, and let not my Affection for you withdraw 
at this time my Heart from God.“ 
The ſmall Time whieh ſhe lived after this 
was employed in ſhort fervent Prayers ; and it 
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was in this holy Exerciſe, that the kindeſt and 
tendereſt Mother thac ever lived, breath'd out. 
her Soul to God who gave it, 
In this Place my ſorrowful Governeſs burſt 
into Tears; and it was not without great Vio- 
lence to herſelf, that ſhe continued to finiſh, - in 
a few Words, thus: That after having born a 
Child, which died almoſt the ſame Inſtant, ſhe 
determin'd to ſeek an Aſylum in Paris, with an 
old Uncle, who gave her the generous Reception | 
1 before mentioned. 


I could not refuſe my Tears to the Cala- 
mities of my unfortunate Governeſs; but I did 
not ſozeſee thoſe Sorrows I was going to be 
plunged in myſelf... My Lot was to be almoſt 

as deplorable as hers. What a ſtrange Reverſe 
of Fortune vas Lto experience? What unlook'd- 
for Diſtreſſes one upon another? 

Haſte, faid a Lay-fiſter, running in to us as 
ſoon as my Governeſs had finiſh'd her Story, 
baſte, Madam, and come to the Speaking- room; 
you axe aſk d for; they are all in Tears below; 
all in Lamentation. I hurried down, frighted 
before-hand with the Apprehenſion of what I 
was to hear. Their Tears and Cries fill'd me 
with a thouſand Horrors; but I was ſtill igno- 
rant of the Subject ; this was what I could not 
divine on a ſudden. Ah! good God! what are 
we all? cry'd out a young Woman, all bluh- 

| | ber d 
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ber'd with Tears, at the Grate, and who ſhewed 


all external Marks of a ſincere Grief. Then ſhe 
ſob'y'd and went on: Ah! *tis too true a Saying, 
Death gives no Warning when ſhe deſigns us a 
ſure Blow. My Aunt, my poor Aunt, what a 
Pity ! Who can bear it? Poor, good old Wo- 
man! She that was in ſuch good Health Veſter- 


day, is To-day ſtone-dead, or little better. Ah! 


dear young Lady, continued this Girl, who now 
began to give herſelf viſibly the Grimaces of a 
feigned Sorrow, ah ! what a Loſs are you going 
to have likewiſe ; your good Nurſe, who was 


another Mamma, poor De la Porte, who loved 


you and me fo well, unleſs our good Lord fave 
her, will be with us no more; ſhe does nothing 
but talk of and cry for you; it is her dear Nan- 
cy, nothing but her dear Nancy, that ſhe repeats 


to us : In one word, as well as a hundred, ſhe 


muſt fee you; come and bid her Farewel ; ſhe 


is ready to do the fame to you, dear Lady, for 


ever. O heavens! cry'd I, in a Voice that teſ- 
tified my real Sorrow, what is this you tell me 
What y you will fee with your own Eyes, Ma- 
dam, reply ſhe, if you will not loſe any time; 
and you ſee me ſo affected, that I believe I 
ſhould die of my Grief, if I did not refle& that 
the good Woman is very old. *Tis true, ſhe 
leaves me ſomething ; but, Madam, what ſigni- 
Hes that, when one has a tender Heart like me? 


Ah! I could have had Patience very well ſome 
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time longer, and I ſhould have loſt nothing by 
it; ſhe would have hoarded up ſome little Money 
more for me; and, as the Proverb ſays, Money 
hurts No-body ; but we muſt have Patience in 
all Cafes, for no one can have all things in this 
Life. But, alas! I perceive I ſtay here. Con- 
ſider, Madam, whether you would have me 
wait for you, or muſt J go before, and you will 
follow after : Aad now I cannot tell but I ſhall 
find her dead when I get home; fhe may have 
made, God knows, her long Journey ; ſhe may 
be of a piece in this; for you know the good 
Woman loved to ſurprize Every-body with. 
fomething or other. 

Had I been leſs affected for the Death of my 
honeft Nurſe, I would not have fpared her un- 
grateful Niece the Reproaches which ſhe deſerv- 
ed ; but each Moment was precious, and I had 
none to loſe. So I ran to the Lady Abbeſs, and 
aſked her Permiſſion to viſit the dying Perſon. 
My Eyes were full of Tears, and I do not think 


1 ſhould have ſhed more, had I teen in Appre- 


henſions for the Life ef her who gave me Birth, 
Go, Madam, ſaid the Abbeſs, when I had told 


OR 


her my Reafons ; be not aſhamed to let me ſee 


you thus; thoſe Tears become you, and ſhew- 
a good natural Temper. Alas! poor young 
Creature, added ſhe, your Sorrow would be ſtill 
more lively did you comprehend all the Loſs you 
are going to have in her; ur I fop : You muſt 
know 


v = 
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know it too ſoon : Go then, loſe no Time, and 
let your Governeſs accompany you. 

What a barbarous unpolite Compaſhon was 
this? Was not this an unſeaſonable Time to op- 
preſs me more with new Fears? What can mean, 
thought I in myſelf, theſe cold dark Words, _ . 
Poor young Creature, pronounced in a Tone cf 
Pity ? What have I further to fear? I thought 
T had already Grief and Concern enough. It 
was, tho', but too true, that I was ſhortly to be * 
acquainted with another part of my Misfortunes, 

The Death of my Nurſe was to be the Deg 
ning of my mournful Story. 

I then left the Convent, all in Tears, along 
with my Governeſs. I had been told, that ſhe 
whom I was ſo grieved for, was at the very 
point of Death. I was afraid leſt the ſhorte# 
Delay might deprive me of the melancholy 
Comfort of giving her my laſt Farewel, and the 
moſt ſenſible Proofs of my Gratitude and Ten- 
derneſs for her Care of me. Thus I ſeemed to 
fly. But, alas! ſhe had but few Minutes to live 
when I came to her; the Gout in her Stomach _ 
and Head threatened to ſuffocate her every Mo- 
ment; it was even with the greateſt Difficulty 
that ſhe breathed ; her weak Voice ſcarce could 
be underſtood ; ber Eyes, that began to cloſe in 
Death, opened no more to the Light: But as 
ſoon as I approach'd the Bed, and ſh@ heard 
* Voice, my Preſence ſeemed to revive her. 

C 5 Having | 


38 The FEMALE FouNDLING' 
Having ſtruggled to turn to my Side, ſhe fixed 


on me her dying Looks, and held out to me a. 


trembling convulſive Hand, which F warmed 
with my Tears. Ah! my dear Daughter, my 
dear Daughter, ſaid-ſhe,. let me once more call 


you by this- ſweet Name; I long'd to ſee you; 


how afraid: was I to be deprived of this Conſo- 
lation: But, praiſed be God, I ſee you again; 
and I die content. No, no, my dear Mamma, 


cry'd I, wi Dy Tenderneſs which interrupted my 


Speech; no; you are not going to die yet; the 
Mercy of Heaven will ſpare you for my ſake, 
Alas! what will become of me if I loſe you? 
Where ſhall I find. another ſo tender Mother? 
Ah ! my dear Child, replied my faltering Nurſe,- 
what a Self-denial is it for me to leave you thus! 


and how ſcon, I fear, will you want thoſe little 


Succours I could have given you? But I muſt: 
have the Grief to tell you, that for: ſome time 
I have received no Money on your Account. 
and that nothing is left me of what had been ſent 
for you. Eut be comforted,. my dear Child, Iwill, 
before I die, ſhew you how much I love you. 
Come here, my Niece, ſaid ſhe to that young» 
Girl who came to me in the Convent, and now” 
again acted the Part of feigned Sorrow; come 
to me, you are indeed my Heir; I leave you at 
your Eaſe, and'repent not of doing ſo, if you 


will but promiſe me one thing. Ah! good God; 


reply'd this counterfeit clumſy Wretch, do yaw 
| | not 
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not know, I was always ready to do what you 


deſired : But do not bid me to live if you die, 


for I cannot bear it. Ah! what ſhall I, who 
love you fo dearly, live aſter my dear Aunt ? 
Ah ! I fee plainly, they muſt bury me with you 
in the ſame Grave. Poor Child, reply'd the 


ſincere dying Woman, who was melted with 


Tenderneſs, what a grateful Creature is ſhe ? 
But comfort yourſelf, Abigail (for that was the 


Name of the Niece) do not deſpair, Child; we 
muſt ſubmit to God's holy Will; he did not 


place us here for ever every one have their 
Turn; I have had mine; and your Day in time 
will be over: See that young Gentle woman, to 


whom I would willingly have been longer, in- 
ſtead of a Mother; promiſe me you will be in- 


ſtead of a Siſter to her; let the Little which I 


leave you, if ſhe hears not from her Parents, be 
for her, as well as you : Do you well underſtand 


me, Child? This is my ſtrict Order. 

Ah! what melancholy Thoughts crow ded 
into my Mind on this Occaſion ! Unfortunate 

Creature, cried I to myſelf,, what muſt become 


of me? Abandon'd, as. thou art, by thy Parents, 


who perhaps thou wilt never know, ſee thyſelf 


now reduced to live upon others Charity, W Thar 


an humbling Reflection was this to my Pride? 
There is but one Perſon on Earth who intereſts 
herſelf for me, and Heaven takes her from me. 


All chen is over; I ſhall have no more Succour, 
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no more Support, no more Hopes. To what a 


geplorable Condition am I reduced! Methought 
I was going to be a Stranger, and as it were an 

Alien in the World. There is none hereafter, ſaid 
I, who will trouble themſelves about me; none 
who will pity my Condition; no one, in fine, 
to whom I can reckon myfelf related. Tis true, 
that in this unhappy Situation of Mind, the 
young Raſai came into my Thoughts: But this 


no ways abated my Diſquiet ; my Governeſs's 
Story render'd me diffident in this Point; her 


Experience and Calamities convinced me, what 
little Truſt was to be put in perfidious Man: 1 
trembled at the Dangers which my Innocence 
might be expoſed to. Even thoſe Graces which 

Nature had beſtowed on me, and that Beauty 
which had formerly fed my Vanity, now awak- 
ened my juſt Fears ; for I had my Eyes opened 
upon the Perils it might expoſe my Honour to 
and I perceived that my Perſon, which ſeemed 
formed for plealing (the Reader will pardon a 


Woman this Expreſſion). would excite thoſe: 
| Paſſions in others, which might prove my Ruin. 


Theſe were my Reflections, when my dying 
Nurſe had told me of my deſolate Condition. 
But I return to the Charge which my Nurſe gave 


her Niece, . Frog intereſt herſelf in my 


Favour. The Nis only anſwered her by ſome 


feign'd Tears, which ſeemed to coſt her no ſmall 
Difficulty, they came ſo unwillingly from her. 


Here, 
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Here, ſaid my good ſimple Nurſe to me, here, 
dear Madam, I reſtore you what your Mother 
left with me: This was the Bracelet, which L 
mention*d before, that lay under her Pilow. I 
ſhould have been charm'd, could I have put you 
into her Hands, at the ſame. time ſhe had re- 
ceived again this Pledge from me; but truſt in 
Heaven, that you will ſoon ſee this dear Mother. 
Ah! did ſhe know your Condition, ſhe who: 
loves you ſo dearly, and who was in ſuch Ago» 
nies when ſhe left you in my Arms, and who! 
deſired of me ſo often that I would prove to vou 
another Mother, ſhe would certainly fly to you: 
But I perceive I am going to be no more your 
Mother for ever, My Daughter, my dear 
Daughter, 1 ſhall ſee you no more in this Life. 
She ſaid but this; her Sighs cut ſhort her Words 3 
but her melancholy Looks proved how much ſhe 
ſuffered, in leaving me in ſuch a helpleſs Con- 
dition. She faintly once more preſs d my Hand, 
and foon after breathed her laft. 

As for me, I fainted; 1 know not what be- 
came of my Senſes; afterwards all the Houſe 
echoed with my Cries: I ſwooned a ſecond | 
time, and it was yo difficulty that they reco- 
vered me. At laſt my Governeſs, almoſt as af. 
flicted as I, brought me back to the Convent. 
Being come into my Chamber, I flung myſelf 
upon a Couch. Let the Reader 1 imagine, if pof-- 
bible, the Thoughts that crowded in upon my 

| Mind ; 
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Mind; my Sorrow was too ſtrong and recent 
to allow me the liberty of Tears; I raiſed my 
Eyes to Heaven, which were ſo dimned with 
Grief that I could not diſtinguiſh clearly any 
Objects; I was as it were petrifed like another 
Niobe, by reaſon of the Multiplicity of my rapid 
contrary Reflections, which preſented themſelves. 
at once. I could come to no Reſolution; and 
this Confuſion of Ideas, which I could not ſee 
through, held my Mind in ſuſpence, and in 
ſome meaſure diſtracted me : In vain did my 
kind pitying Governeſs do a friendly Violence to 
herſelf, the better to adminiſter ſome Comfort 
to me. Ah! my dear Lady, my dear Friend,. 
faid ſhe to me, while ſhe wept over me, why 
do you thus afflict yourſelf beforehand with Sor- - 
rows, of which the moſt ſenſible do not appear 
as yet but at a great Diſtance. Take Courage, 
and rather hope for better Fortune, and that you 
will ſhortly meet your Parents. Ah ! I but too 
clearly foreſee, replied I, that I ſhall ſee them. 
no more. How do know but that Death has 
ſnatched them from me for ever; for were they 
alive, they would certainly be ſolicitous about 
me. Should I be thus deſtitute as I am? 
Should J thus ſee myſelf expoſed to- be the Ob- 
ect of Scorn, or Compaſſion ? For what other 
Hopes remain for me, but the Pity of charitable 
Perſons, who will vouchſafe to relieve me? Ah! 
for Heaven's ſake, replied my Governeſs, wiping 
off 


\ 
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off my Tears, be not ſo ingenuous to torment 
yourſelf; you are not ignorant how much yow 
are loved and eſteemed in this Houſe, and you 
need not doubt but that they will continue to 
you the ſame Friendſhip and Generoſity, as if 
you had already received News of your Parents. 
My Lady Abbeſs, I am perſuaded, will be ſen- 
ſible of your Grief ; ſhe will divide it with you; 
ſhe will take for you the Affection of a real Mo- 
ther. Would to God, replied I, ſhe would do 
ſo. But, alas! tho' I eſteem her Dignity and 
Profeſſion, ſomething miſgives me, that I have 
but little to expect from her. I was not de. 
ceived ;. for it is but too true, without fur- 
ther Prodf, that Perſons of a jeligious Profeſſion 
have often nothing of real Charity and ſympa- 
thiſing Compaſſion, but a ſtudied Outſide; all 
which conſiſts in Geſture; a certain Tone of 
Voice, a ſtiff Formality, a conventual Reſerved- 
neſs, and ſhewy Pharaſaiſm; they never were 
ſincerely enough influenced by divine Love and 
Humanity, to feel with Tenderneſs others Dif- * 
treſſes: Fhey have but a fruitleſs barren Pity at 
moſt ; and many amongſt them think they have 
done Wonders, when they have gone no farther- 
than ſome good Words, which conclude im no- 
thing. 
I was communicating theſe Sentiments to my 
Governeſs, when the young Lady who was my 
partieular Friend amongſt our Penſioners, came 
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into my Chamber. My Eyes were full of Tears, 
and my Heart diſcharged itſelf by continual Sobs, 
which ſhewed my inward Grief. This State 
alarm'd my Friend; ſhe flang herſelf about my 
Neck, and before ſhe underſtood the Subject of 
my Sorrow, her Concern made her mix her 
Tears with mine: She remained ſome time. 
without the Power of aſking me the Reaſon. 


What a terrible Surpriſe is this to me, ſaid ſhe 


at length, while ſhe embraced me with inexpreſ- 
ſible. Tenderneſs? What muſt I think, my dear 
Friend, of your piteous Situation? Haſten to 
free me from my Uncertainty ; let me know 
the Reaſon of your Grief, that I may apply ſome 


Remedy, or ſhare it with you. Ah! my dear 


Friend, ſobb'd I out, your generous Pity can do 
me no good in this Calamity which has befallen 
me: Can it reſtore me thoſe unknown Parents - 
whom I regret ? For this Interruption in thoſe. 
Succours which I uſed to receive, this Deſola- 
tion to which I ſee myſelf reduced, permit me 
not to doubt of their Death: Poor Orphan that 
I am! without Money, without Protection, withe 


out Support. What will become of me? Where 


ſhall I find an Azylum againſt all thoſe Dangers: 
and Afflictions which threaten me? Who will 
even vouchſafe to grant a little generous Pity to 
an unhappy Perſon, who is become a Stranger 
to the whole World? You do not reflect then, 
my Dear, replied this charming young. Lady, 
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that my Friendſhip is offended at theſe Suſpicions. 
Can you ſet fo flight by my Affection, as to be- 
lieve me ſo cold-hearted, as not cordially to en- 
deavour at redrefling thoſe Injuries of Fortune 
which you complain of? No, my dear Friend, 
we will never ſeparate ;. I will write to my Pa- 
rents, and I have room to hope, that you will 
become as dear to them as myſelf; they will 
divide their Love betwixt us; and 1 hope they 
will give you a Proof of this in the firſt Letter 
which they write to me. It was during the 
'kindeft Careſſes that my generous Friend ſpoke 
to me thus. If nothing could be imagined bet- 
ter.than her Heart, fo I can affure the Reader, 
nothing ſcarce could be more lively than my 
Gratitude ; Words failed me to expreſs my Sen- 
timents ; non my Soul was all on a You with 
— 

By degrees my Grief was a little allay'd; me- 
thought I ſaw a Refuge in my Diſtreſſes, which 
J had not dared to promiſe myſelf; and this 
pleaſed me the more, as I found it in a Friend, 
whoſe Kindneſs would not let me renounce my 
Pride; for I acknowledge it was my Pride which 
made me ſuffer moſt all this while. I trembled 
when I reflected on the Humiliation and Refuſals 
I might meet with; and the fear of Contempt 
and Neglect from others, was what moſt alarm'd 

my Soul at this time, having been born with a 
natural Grandeur and Elevation of Sentiments, 
which 
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which were a ſec et Indication of my noble Ex. 


traction. It was this innate Pride which deter- 


mined me to make a Secret of my Circumſtances 
to my young Lover. And tho” the Hiſtory of 
my Governeſs had made me apprehend the Con- 
ſequences of blind Paſſion, yet I experienced 
within myſelf, that it would coſt me rio ſmall 
Trouble, muſt I for ever renounce the Love of 


my dear Raſat. What encreaſed this Difpoſition 


was, the great Reſpect my Lover ſhewed me, 
which ſeemed to me a certain Proof of the Ho- 
nour of his Intention. Shall I make the Con- 
feſſion? I placed my entire Felicity in his Love; 
I knew he muſt ſoon return; the Hope of ſee- 
ing him again gave my Mind me Peace: For 
our Minds are not generally ſuſceptible, but of 


2 limited degree of Grief ; they cannot bear but 


a certain Weight; whence it happens, by a ſe- 
cret Inſtinct, that they naturally catch hold of 
every thing which may leſſen ſo unpleaſing a 
Burthen. See here our Deſcription, when we 
are upon the point of being overwhelmed by a 
Tide of afflicting Ideas. Does there offer itſelf 


but one, which may alleviate our Pain, we ea- 


gerly ſeize it; and endeavouring to baniſh all 
others, we entertain ourſelves with it.— But let 
us proceed in our H:ſtory. 

I had a kind of Prefage in my Mind, that be- 
fore Evening I ſhould have a Proof how little I 
had to hope from the Generoſity of the Abbeſs ; 


: 


a 
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and it happen'd ſo. I was ſtill in my Chamber, 
with my Governeſs and Friend, when a Reli- 
gious came to tell me, that my Lady Abbeſs 
wanted to ſpeak with me. Can you tell me, ſaid I, 
my dear Siſter, well nigh what ſhe has to ſay to 
me? Ah! my good God, replied ſhe, in a pi- 
tying Tone, raiſing up her Shoulders, and caſt- 
ing a Look of Compaſſion at me, how truly is 
it ſaid, that one Misfortune never comes alone. 
What's the matter then, replied I, with ſome 
Emotion? Finiſh what you have to ſay; you 
fright me. No, my dear young Creature, re- 
plied this Religious, in the ſame compaſſionate 
plaintive Voice, I have not the heart to tell you. 
What Pity ! tho” ſhe is as pretty as an Angel, 
ſhe muſt ſhortly be where God diſpoſes of her. 
Ah! thus we ſee what the World is; People in 
it are ſometimes high, ſometinges low; and this 
is its conſtant Faſhion. Spare your uſeleſs Ni- 
ty and Reflections, ſaid my gocd Friend, pro- 
voked at her unpoliſh'd Complaints for me; 
anſwer directly what the Lady deſires of you- 
All have their particular Pride. The Religious 
was piqued at this quick Apoftrophe of my 
Friend ; and ſhe only anſwered us by caſting. 
down her Eyes; then making, with ſome Con- 
fuſion, an Inclenſion of the Head, and ſo with- 
drew. I diſpoſed myſelf, to foilow her, ſuſ- 
pecting Part of what I was going to hear. E 

ean no longer doubt, ſaid I to myfeif, Jam be- 
| come 
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come an Object of; Pity i in all the Houſe; and 


my Pride did not ſaffer a little on this Occaſion. 
The Converſation I was going to have with the 
Abbeſs perplex d me; I feared it, and therefore 
I did not very willingly obey her Orders. My 
Friend, who ſaw my Apprehenſion, could not 
forbear to rally *me. Truly, my dear Friends 
faid ſhe, I cannot underſtand your Grounds: 
What] do you tremble like a Leaf? And what 
is the dreadful Reaſon? To ſpeak only with a 


Perſon you no ways depend upon, and who per- 
haps is as much obliged to you, as you are to 


her: It is true, that this good Lady imagines, 
that a heavy Air, and a haughty Gravity, ſome- 
times becomes her Rank ; but ſhould ſhe forget 
herſelf with you, make her ſenſible of her Miſ- 
take. Go, my Dear, I will impatiently wait 
here your Return; but remember the Courage I 
recommend to you, or expect juſt Reproaches 
from myſelf. Fear not, my dear Friend, faid I, 
J hope I ſhall not deſerve them. LEY *tig true, 
my Friend's Advice had me Courage 
enough to ſpeak to the Abbeſs in the manner 
ſhe deferved, if her Haughtineſs offended my 
Pride. 


She was alone in her Chamber when I came 


in; I owed her a Courteſy, and I mide her one; 


but ſhe returned it only by a ſmall Inclenſion of 
This Reception a little piqued me. 


her Head. 
But let us proceed to what ſhe had to ſay to me. 
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It ſeems, Madam, ſaid ſhe to me in a briſk man · 
ner (and only vouchſafed to look at me through 
the Corners of her Eyes) that you have made 


yourſelf ſufficiently to be waited for. Probably, 
Madam, replied I, I had my Reaſons for not 


coming any ſooner. I know not in what Tone 
I ſpake this ; but I perceived this touched the 
Abbeſs's Pride: She probably expected an Ex- 
cuſe from me; but I could find none to make 
her. She redden'd. Perhaps, my little Nancy, 
continued ſhe, you may ſuſpect the Reaſons 
which I had to call you. Ha! faid I to myſelf, 
I ſee Miſs, or Madam are cut off; but have a 
little Patience, my good Lady, and little Nancy 
will make you ſenſible how you ſhould ſpeak to 
her. No, Madam, replied I, little Nancy knows 
not what my Lady Abbeſs has to ſay to her. 
Oh! oh! what means this? replies the Abbeſs, 
ſomething diſconcerted at my Words ; methinks 


one muſt ſtudy their Words when they ſpeak to 


you: Know then, my little Miſs, that your 
Pride and Condition do not well agree toge- 
ther. My Condition, Madam, replied I; pray 
what has it of ſuch an humbling Nature for me? 
Oh ! nothing, replied ſhe, with a ſcornful Air : 
'The poor Child ! ſhe has Reaſon, indeed, to be 
proud! Ah! Madam, replied I, in a provoked 
Tone, omit ſuch Words as theſe, which it does 
not become you to uſe ; you may think of me 
as you pleaſe, but it gives me little Trouble. 

I was 
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I was going on, and perhaps I ſhould have puſhed 
further my Reſentment, if the Abbeſs had not 
judged proper to ſoften her Language. Truly, 
Madam, faid ſhe, it is without Reaſon that you 
are offended; you know I always loved you. 
And you know, Madam, replied I, with what 
Sentiments of Gratitude I have always anſwered 
the Favours you. have pleaſed to confer on me. 


Nor do I, my dear Child, added ſhe, repent my- IM 


felf ; for if I have any Regret, it is becauſe I am 
going to loſe you. Oh! cried I to myſelf, we 
are now coming to the Subject; I muſt be told 
of my Poverty; my Lady is going to pity me; 
1 ſhall ſce what this will end in. 

You know, ſaid ſhe, how bad the Times 
are, and that our Houſe is conſiderably in debt. 
Well, Madam, replied I, affecting an Air of 
Surprize, though I knew in what this Diſcourſe 
would terminate. But what, added ſhe, did 
your poor Nurſe ſay nothing to you before ſhe 
died? Excuſe me, Madam, ſaid I. Then, Ma- 
dam, went jhe cn, you know, I ſuppoſe, that 
for ſome time ſhe received no more Money from 
your Parents; your Penſion is only paid one 
Month in Advance ; and I ſpeak of you only; 
for the Penſion of your Governeſs is not that. 
Jam not ignorant of any thing of this, replied 
J, with an Air which ſhewed no Uneaſineſs. 
Without doubt, faid ſhe, a little in Surprize at 
my Indifference, you muſt then have thought of 


the 


S* * 


the Reſolution you deſign to take : How would 
you have me act, that we may agree together ? 
Did we know your Parents, we might have Pa- 
tience a little longer; but how can we have any 
Information of them? Who are they? And in 
what Part of the World are they to be found ? 
You are as ignorant in this, I believe, as I; and 
ſee here preciſely, my dear Creature, what gives 
me Uneaſineſs about you: Did you know how 
many Prayers our Siſters have put up for you, 
and how they love you—PBut alas! what ſigni- 
fies our Prayers or our Good-will, ſince we 
cannot give you the Succour which your Neceſ- 
ſities require. 

Well, cried I & myſelf, my Miſery is now 
thoroughly examined, looked into, and well 
weighed: The Malice of her who ſpoke to me 
bad let no Part eſcape her; for, in ſpite of the 


_ Grimaces of Compaſſion which ſhe affected, it 


was eaſy for me to ſee, that Reſentment guided 
ker in the Pity which ſhe pretended to ſhew ; 
and that the Picture ſhe drew of my Poverty, 
was the Effect of her Pride and Haughtineſs. 1 
ſuppoſe that ſhe had been piqued at my reſolute | 

Tone, and therefore reſolved to be revenged on 

me by Humiliation : But this was a Pleaſure 


which I was not diſpoſed to give her. Thus, 


tar from ſeeming alarm'd at my Condition, I 
affected à Tranquillity which coſt me dear. 


Lou 
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You mention my Condition, ſaid I, Madam; 
this is what I do not well comprehend : Since 
when, is it ſo ſtrangely changed, that my Caſe 
ought to excite your Pity ? Tis true, that I do 
not know my Parents; but I have room to hope, 
that the Moment is not far when you will be 
freed from your Doubts, and I ſhall receive a 
neceſſary Support: But do not fear, Madam, 


that I deſign to be a Burthen to you till then; 


this is not my Intention : You told me, that 


my Penſion is paid for a Month, but my Go- 


verneſs's is not: Well, Madam, you ſhall be 
paid To-day. And by whom, if you pleaſe, 
Madam ? replied ſhe. By me, Madam, replied I 
reſolutely, by me. And it was true that I could 
do ſo: My Nurſe had Orders to give me every 
Month four Piſtoles for my little Expences; and 
as I had no need of expending all this Money, 
I found myſelf in a few Years provided with a 
fuffcient Sum of Money for a Uſe which I did 
not think I ſbould put it to. But this was not 
what I depended on; the. Generoſity of my 
Friend appeared to me a far better Refuge; and 
that was the Reaſon which gave me ſuch Ccu- 
rage in anſwering my Lady Ab beſs. 

It is not eaſy to imagine the Pleaſure which 
I took in having acquitted myſelf in ſuch a man- 
ner; and I made it my Diverſion, to acquaint 


my Friend with what paſſed betwixt us. 


Sh: 
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She was waiting for me in my Chamber. 

Well, my dear, ſaid ſhe to me at my coming in, 
What News ? what has the Abbeſs ſaid to you? 

was you pleaſed with her Goodneſs? Oh I aſk 

her rather if ſhe be content with me. Ho ſo ? 

ſaid my Friend. How] replied I, it is becauſe 1 

practiſed to a Wonder the Leſſon you gave me. 

Right, ſaid ſne; but explain to me, if you pleaſe, 

your Converſation- What, fad I, do you not 

already ſufficiently gueſs itꝰ Von know the 

Haughtineſs of her wõ,j,⅛‚ /e are ſpeaking of: 

She tobk it in her Head at firſt to brow-bedt 
me; ſhe had the Barbarity to ö expoſe ny Po- 

verty, and make it a Subject of Humiliation to 

me. I leave you to chin if after your Encode 

ragement I could be in a Humour to flatter her. 

My Scorn ſuggeſted Anſwers to mie, which I 

ſaw. did not any ways pleaſe her Ladyſhip. 1 
have only ſome Money to pay for my kind 

Governeſs. For my Penſion ? replied my Go- 

verneſs. Ves, my Dean, ſaid I, but do not 

trouble yourſelf about that; I have ſomething 

by me, Which will ſerve for you and me. 

What 1. replied my Friend, can you have ſparell 

any thing? you ſurprize me. I ſhould deſerve, 

ſaid IJ, your Reproaches, if I had deſigned 

to- have ſuch à little Reſgrve: But I had 

ſomething allowed: me for thoſe Pleaſures f 

Company which I cannot indulge here. Thus 
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this Money has laid in my Box. Mine perhaps, 
aid ſhe, is not ſo well furniſhed, but what I 


have you are welcome to; and you will ob- 


lige me if you will accept of it. But, my Dear, 
added ſhe, let us think of ſomething of more 
Moment for us both; I perceive I cannot de- 


- prive myſelf of the Pleaſure of your Company. 


I have promiſed you to write to my Parents; I 
will do ſo this Inſtant; but in fuch a preſſing 
manner, that I do not fear I ſhall receive a fa» 
vourable Anſwer from them. Ah! my deareſt 
Friend, ſaid J to her, and kiſſed her Hand a 
thouſand times; what an Exceſs of Goodneſs is 


this! Is ir rote to find in the whole World a 


Heart like yours? And how can I ever acquit 
myſelf of what I owe you? Oh! omit, for 
Heaven's ſake, theſe Compliments, ſaid the, 
which I no ways deſerve; believe, that I 
think myſelf recompenſed by the Pleaſure I 
take in my Love for you: I have told you be- 
Fore, you are ſo dear to me, that I cannot think 
of a Separation from you; wherefore we will 
either continue here, or go to Paris together. 
I know not whether my Parents will be willing 
chat I ſhould leave this Convent; but would 
they conſult my Taſte, they would certainly be 
ſo. I will not conceal from you, that my Con- 
- tinuance here begins to weary: me; and I will 
hint a Word in the Letter which I am going to 
write: I will leave you a few. Minutes; but 
6150 & have 


have a care of relapſing into Melancholy, if 


you would give me a * EIT that you "_ 
me. 


Te e date eine eh Gerisch who 5 


congratulated me with all her Heart for the 
Support which I found in the Friendſhip of 
this young Lady. You ſee, my dear Lady, 
ſaid ſhe, that Providence never fails thoſe who 
truſt in it; wherefore always place in it your 
Confidence, and abandon to it the Care of 
Futurity, in waiting till you ſhall ſee your 
Parents. You have Reaſon to promiſe your 
ſelf, from your Friend, all the Succours Which 
you will have need of; and this will de 2 
Motive to me of Conſolation: You know that 


nothing can well equal the Affection which 


I have for you; and then judge what a Senſe 
1 muſt. have had of your Misfortunes. How 
bappy ſhould I have been, added ſhe, in a ſoft 
Tone, if I might have paſſed all my Life in 
your Service ! but it is with extreme Repret, - 
that I foreſee this Happineſs is not deſigned for 
me: I ſhould become a Burthen to you. Ah! 
no, my Dear, replied T, throwing myſelf about 
her Neck, you ſhall not leave me; I fhould 
die of Melancholy if I loſt you; fince my ve- 
ry Infancy, you have had all my Efteem and 
Tenderneſs; it is to you that I am indebted 

for all my Education, and thoſe Sentiments 
Which are moſt eſteemed in me: What! will 
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-you leave your own Work incompleat ? Will 
” | you have the Cruelty to leave me; me, who 
am more attached to you than I am to my Pa- 
rents, whom perhaps I. am never to ſee during 
Life? G 
I. | could not pronounce | theſe laſt Words 
without burſting into a Torrent of Tears; 
and my Governeſs in vain endeavour'd to hide 
from me her own; ſhe loved me tenderly, 
end it was with an extreme Regret, that ſhe 
conſidered the Moment when ſhe was to ſepa- 
rate from me: Her Reſolution was taken: 
Knowing. I had nothing to hope from the Ge- 
neroſity of the Abbeſs, ſhe ſaw no other Help 
for me, but in my Friend: But yet, will her 
Parents, thought ſhe, have the ſame Sentiments 
towards my young Lady that ſhe would en- 
deavour to inſpire into them: Will they grant 
her their Friendſhip with che ſame Generoſity 
that their Daughter did? Will they reſolve· - 
But why ſhould I ſpare my Pride here the 
Terms winch her candid Politeneſs would not 
| ſuffer her to uſe? Will they ever reſolve 
to te: to her another Father and Mother? 
Theſe were ſuch hard Problems as alarmed my 
Governeſs more for my. Deſtiny than they 
i did myſelf. She could-not diſguiſe to me her 
1 Doubts; they terrified me : I perceived that I 
1 bad but one thing to reſolve on: But I was 
£5: deter- 
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determined to put this off as long as I coe 
for the very Thought of it flung me into De- 


ſpair; wherefore I redoubled my Prayers to 
her. Would you, ſaid I to her, by a pteci- 
pitate Departure, leave me a Prey to my 
mournful Reflections? I love you too well to 
deſire of you to ſnare in my Diſgraces; but 
who knows whether I ſhall not be ſoon in 4 
Condition of ſoftening your unjuſt Fortune: 
Perhaps I am ſhortly to have my Parents re- 
ſtored to me; and ſhould this happen, what 
may you not promiſe yourſelf from their Gra- 
titude and mine? Give me then the Time 
neceſſary, not to ſhew myſelf ungrateſul to- 
wards you: This happy Moment is not per- 
haps ſo far removed as you imagine. During 
this Diſcourfe, which I accompanied with a 
thouſand Careſſes, my melancholy Governeſs 
had not the Courage to anſwer me: She con- 
tented herſelf with looking dejectedly at me, 
and bolding me cloſe in her Arms, while ſhe 
let fall ſome Tears upon my Face; which 
gave me the moſt ſenſible Marks of her Ten- 
derneſs: It ſeemed to me, as if this was an 
eternal Farewel which ſhe was making me. 
I had ſome Money to pay the Abbeſs for her 
Penſion. I took this Occaſion of my Friend's 
Abſence to count it; and begged of my Go- 
verneſs to carry it: F or I was afraid of my 
own Vivacity, which I 3 I could 
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not moderate, if I ſhould have any new Diſs 
pony es ee Abbeſs. 
My Governeſs had but juſt left me, when. 


the young Lady returned, with a Face ſo full 


of Serenity, that I promifed to myſelf from it 


ſome good Augury. Ah! quickly, quickly, 


my Friend, cried ſhe, we muſt go down in- 
to the Parlour ; we are waited for; this is a 
Viſe which will pleaſe you: I leave it to your 
Heart to gueſs from whom it muſt be. But per- 
baps, replied I, Madam, my Novice-heart may, 
be deceived in its Conjectures. No, no, gueſs 
boldly, I dare fay you will make no Miſtake. 
What! I fee you bluſh; I fee your Heart 
divines for you: You are going to name, 
i fee——Well you are in the right; it is he 


himſelf. But, my Dear — But, Madam ! re- 
plied I, I depend on your Diſcretion ; you are 
the Depoſitory of my Secrets. As the Cheva- 


lier Reſai is your Relation, and eſteemed by 


you, perhaps you may have ſpoken to him : 


Haye you faid nothing to him that I ſhould 
be willing to hide? And what, I pray, an- 


ſwer'd ſhe, ſhould I hide from him? Do you 
not think, that a young Lover, is much more 


fkilful in Divination, than you can imagine ? 


While he endeavours to read in our Hearts a 


Look, a Sigh, our Silence itſelf ſuffices ſome- 
times, to inform him of more Things, than 


25 


Wwe willingly would: have him know, But. let 


17 
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us go down quickly, that we -may not give 
Uneaſineſs to the Chevalier. I needed not any 
CEP Peſwaſion ; my Heart was already in 

e Speaking-room 5 my Friend and 1 there-_ 
fore went down together. Al! how charm-" 
ing, how noble, how heroic, did he ſeem to 
me at this Interview ! He was dreſſed with all 
the Advantages of Art: The Deſire of pleaſing 
me ſhewed itſelf in all his Air, and gave new 
Beauty to his Countenance. Never, never 
Love appeared in a more amiable Light. 

What charmed me the moſt was, that re- 
ſpectful, timorous Air with which he approach- 
ed me: His Eyes feemed afraid of meeting { 
mine: Perhaps he feared I was offended at his 
Letter. Here is, Madam, ſaid he, a Criminal 
who dares appear before you; May he hope 
for Pardon from your Mercy? -I know not, 

Sir, replied I, caſting my Eyes modeſtly down- 

wards, and bluſhing with Tenderneſs, of what 
Faults you would accuſe yourſelf ; they muſt 
be ſmall ones, fince J retain no Memory of 
them. You ſhew me, Madam, anfwer'd he, 
an Indulgence which I durſt not expect, but 
ſhall always retain the utmoſt Hang _ 
of. 

I had forgot to mention, that the Chevalier 
had brought with him a Friend of his, called 
the Count of Mezin. The Portrait he had 


made of me muſt have piqued his Curioſity; 
E 4 and 
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and the Deſire he had to ſatisfy himſelf, pro- 


i cured me, no doubt, this Viſit. O! fatal r 


fit for me, which was the Source of my bit 


tereſt Tears. The Count ſaw me, and I but. 


oo unhappily pleaſed him : He had not ſpoken. 


* 


to me, but his Looks inform'd me, that he 

Was a new Lover, and I was not. deceived in. 

my Suſpicion. But what ſurprized me was, 

the extraordinary Manner in which he made 
me his firſt Declaration. 

Lou know, Chevalier, aid he, chat you 
never acquainted me with your Secrets; yet I 
would venture a fair Wager, that I can eaſily 
gueſs the Crime which you afk Pardon for. 
Jou have been firſt ſo. happy as. to fee this 
young Lady; and to. ſee, and love her, is, 1 
believe, almoſt. the ſame thing. You: muſt 
have acknowledged the 5 which her 
Charms. have made on your Heart: This is 
the Crime; I am perſuaded. But be not of- 
fended, if. I aſſure you, that I ſhould be e- 
qually culpable, if I. dared to hope I ſhould 
be pardoned as freely : But I. muſt own, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he to me, 1 would not willingly 
commit ſuch a Fault as was irremiſſible. That 
is certainly, replied I, the wiſeſt Way, Sir. 
I allow it, Madam, added he, this is the wiſeſt 
Way z but do you imagine it is the eaſieſt to 
put in practice ? I would appeal to the Che- 
valier here. Oh! Sir, replied my Friend, , wha 
bad 
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had a mind to extricate her Relation from his 
Perplexity; my Couſin's: Deciſion, perhaps, 
would not ſatisfy you: But would you be ſao 
complaiſant to appeal to mine? Very Wil- 
lingly, Madam, replied he; and I fo far de- 
pend on your Equity, that I am reſolved not 
to queſtion the Juſtice of your Decreee This 
is generouſly ſaid, replied my Friend, you are 
then in a Diſpoſition of not murmuring againſt 
your Judge: I thus decide then betwixt you: 

| You tell me, that there is nothing more diffi- 
cult for a Lover, than to conceal from the 
Perſon whom he loves the Sentiments of his 
Heart; and I affirm, that nothing is more 
eaſy. This may appear a Paradox; but I ſhall 
explain myſelf. I ſuppoſe a Lover, Who has 
an equal Reſpect and Paſſion, is inſpirtd with 
a diſintereſted, generous Affection, and capa- 
ble of diſregarding, in ſuch. à Caſe, his own 
Will or Intereſt : Can he ſind any inſurmount- | 
able Difficulty, in what will prove_the Deli- 
cacy of his Love, and infallibly render him 
more agreeable in the Eyes of the Object of | 
his Tenderneſs ? - Anſwer me, Sir, to the firſk - 
Point. It is, Madam, ſaid he, perfectly rea- 

| fonable: I am of your Opinion. Well, re- 
plied my Friend, you will then, I hope, admit 
my other Propoſition, which is a natural Con- 

. ORE, of, 8 vou have Neuf. 8 . 
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ber what can be more likely to. Hoſe, than 
à reſpectful Fear of offending, by a precipi- 
tated Acknowledgment of haſty Love? Muſt 
not a Lover expect a good Effect from ſuch a 
Conduct? Hence I conclude; ſince this is 
natural, it cannot be a difficult thing for a. 
fincere Lover to avoid what may render him 
-difagreeable to the Perſon whom His Soul a- 
dores. Oh ! Madam, replied he, I leave al- 
| ways a young Lady free in her Sentiments: 
But, I muſt own, I cannot conform myſelf en- 


tirely to yours, in extraordinary Caſes. Me- 


thinks my Manner of loving is more ſimple 
and ſincere; and therefore, J judge, the better. 
When we love ſincerely, we ſpeak. openly : 


What Harm is there in this? Why ſhould we: 


uſe whole Years in nothing but equivocal Signs, 
without the Intercourſe of Words; ſuch Con- 
duct muſt only ſerve to weary both Parties. 
But, Sir, anfwer'd I, are not Things ſome- 
| times retarded by too much Eagerneſs? Oh! 
Madam, replied he, what you are againſf 
me too. But, Chevalier, tell me, are not you 
of my Opinion? No, ſaid he, for I can never 
believe, that real Reſpect can prejudice a Lover; 
for Love always expects, in return, a Fear of 
diſpleaſing. 

1 paſs over the reft of this Converſation, : 
which began to fatigue me; nay, I was not. a- 
little provoked againſt the Chevalier; I could: 


. 
Fob! 


— 
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not pardon. him for having brought his Friend; 5 
whoſe Preſence deprived me of that Pleaſure 
which I had promiſed myſelf from my Lover's: 
Company : For what a Variety of "Things had 
Ito ſpeak to him of? Looks, indeed, expreſſed 
a Part; but it was impoflible they ſhould ex- 
preſs. all. As for the Count, I am perſuaded 
that he had no Reaſon to be pleaſed with the 
Language of my Eyes : If he could underſtand 
it, he muſt have obſerved in them nothing but 
Refentment, and the Signs of ſuch an Anti- 
pathy as made me look upon him with Horror. 
And, indeed, he had one of thoſe Countenances. 
which naturally give a Diſtaſte; there was vi- 
fibly impreſſed upon it a certain Rudeneſs and 
Pride; for I may truly ſay, that his Features but 
too clearly manifeſted his cruel and barbarous. 
Soul. The Sequel of this Book will ſhew,. 
chat I was not deceived. But at length, his 
Departure freed me, in ſome degree, from 
thoſe ſhocking Ideas which his Preſence. had 
raiſed in me. 

Upon going out of the We my 
Friend and I went to walk in the Garden z 
where our Diſcourſe turned upon the Viſit we: 
had laſt received. Ah! my Dear, cried ſne, 
what thoughtleſs Imprudence in the Chevalier! 
Did he think it reaſonable, that we ought to 
be at the Expence of Patience, to pay for 
his Complaiſance to his imprudent Friend? 


Heavens K 
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Heavens! how that Man diſpleaſed me! What 
Brute could be more diſagreeable than he ? 


But perhaps, added ſhe, he may be more a- | 
greeable in your Eyes? That would be pleaſant: 


indeed, replied I: But let us forget the Count, 
let us ſpeak of the Chevalier. No, ſaid ſhe, 
let us forget him; he has played us ſuch an un- 
lucky Game that I ſhalt never pardon- him; 
and I will inſtantly, by Letter, make him thoſe 
Reproaches, which he ſo well deſerves. It 
would be very well done, replied I; becauſe Þ 
did not doubt; but her Letter would ſoon pro- 


eure us the Pleaſure of another Vifit. We 
went together into my Friend's Chamber, and 


the Letter was no ſooner written, than it was: 


Tent to the Chevalier: But I had no Thoughts: | 


of that which I was going to receive myleli;. 
and which coſt me a-Flood of Fears. 
Going to my own Room; I was f forpiized: 
not to find my Governeſs, who might long 
ago have returned from the Lady Abbeſs. i. 
thought at firſt, that perhaps ſhe would come 


in a ſhort time; but I waited'to no purpoſe for 


ſome Hours: Mean time Supper drew near g 
and this Delay diſquieted me. I know not- 
why I went to my Box; but my Surprize was 


from my Governeſs. The reading pierced me- 


to the Heart: She: begged. I would excuſe "hy 5 


. * 


a 


great, to find a Letter directed to me. I open-- __ 
eld it in haſte; but was aſtoniſhed ta find it 


% 
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if ſhe had not bid me Farewel; that her De- 
fien was to ſpare my Tears; that it would 
have been impoſſible for her to ſeparate herſelf 
from my Arms; that her Love of me drove her 


almoſt to Deſpair, by the Reſolution ſhe had 


taken for my Good; but that the Fear of be- 
ing a Burthen to me, had made her take this 
Determination: She ended by the moſt ardent 
Aſſurances, of the moſt tender and invidahle 
Friendſhip. 15 
Lam undone then F cried. 1 es nike WR 
Hands and Eyes to Heaven, and ſhedding, a 
whole Torrent of Tears; I am abandoned by 


Human-kind ! 'O, gracious Heaven !. What _ 


will become of me? I ſee no Refuge in my 


Misfortunes. Alas | may not the Generoſity 
of a ſingle Friend fail me? What gloomy. 


Thoughts. did not theſe Reflections fill me 


with? 
1 had been taken up 'above an Hour: with, 
theſe melancholy Meditations; my Tears flow- 


ed perpetually ;- I fetched. deep Sighs 3 all that = 


preſented itſelf. to my Imagination, only, ſerved, 
to encreaſe my Horror: I flung myſelf upon 


+ Couch, where my Grief, almoſt rendered me 
motionleſs; It was in this Condition that my 


kind Friend found me. Surprized not to meet me 


at Supper, ſhe came, as ſoon a i it. was ended, 
to: my; Chamber. ink, my dear 'F ed, 


wich the, Abviys in Tears}, And at th 


Qt 


= 
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Inſtant flung herſelf, in the moſt tender man- 
ner, about my Neck. Ah! replied I, how can 
a poor, miſerable, abandoned Wretch do other- 
wiſe ? Read, my generous Friend, this ( put- 
ang in her Hand my Governeſfs's Letter) and 
then judge if L have not Reaſon for theſe Tears. 
You know how dear my Governeſs was to me, 
and what a Tenderneſs and Reſpect ſhe always. 
fhewed me. My Poverty, and the Fear of being 
burthenſom, have driven her from me. Ah! my 
dear Creature, replied this tender-hearted Friend, 
ur Grief is but too juſt; but do not give. 
yourſelf up to it as you do; Do you doubt of 
the Sincerity of my Affections? Are you not 
 _ Affired to find in me a Friend that will. never 
= fall you: I do not doubt but the Goodneſs 
and Generofity of my Parents will amply make 
; you amends for the Injuries of Fortune: I 
E- | promiſe you, that I will divide my Eot with: 
you; and I hope we ſhall be inſeparable. She 
Had juſt finiſhed theſe Words, when ſome Re- 
ligious, who ſincerely loved me, came to us. 
For having obſerved my Abſerice at Supper, 
they were deſirous of knowing, if ſome Indie | 
poſition had not been the Occaſion, My 
Friend acquainted them with the Subject of 
my Affliction. Truly, ſaid one amongſt them, 
who was of the moſt ſportive Temper imagin-- 
able, and my particular Friend, you muſt cer- 
tainly have Tears, my * to ſpare, * | 
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ſo many for the Loſs of a Governeſs: Methinks: 9 


you afflict yourſelf. for a mere Triſſe: Be aſ- 
ſured T ſhall quarrel with you, if you are not 
more reaſonable, and value your own Good" 
more: I will order your Supper to be brought 
hither; and then lot me ſee, if you'll take it 
in your Head to faſt too. Ah! my dear Siſter, 
0 J F am ſenſible of your Kindneſs; but ew. 
cuſe me. O, good God] cried ſhe; 1 ſhall fhew 
you no Favour in this,” J aſſure you you ſhall: 
not indulge your Melancholy at this rate. Upon 
this, ſne left me; and ſoon eame again, withs 
a Lay-ſiſter, whs had ſeveral Delicacies for 
me. Out of Complaiſance, I was obliged to 
eat, but J could reliſſ nothirig: The Bell ſoon 
called away the Religious, who left me with: 
my Friend. Lou imagine, ſaid ſhe to me, 
that T ſhall go to my Chamber, but you are: 
miſtaken; ſhould F leave you, your Faney 
would eonjure up again a thouſand. diſmal 
Phantoms; and I wil prevent it: My. Deſign: 
is to pass the Night with you; and if we can. 
not ſleep, we will talk of the Chevalier. 
What do you fay, my dear Friend? replied 1 
you abuſe a little the Secret. of my Affections, 
which T have truſted you with: But, alas k 
that ſincere,, tender Paſſion which I have 
for him, perplexes me: For here is a new” 
Darkneſs drawn over my Birth ; and if thofe- 
Who gave me Life delay to make themſelves: 


know 


— 


5 
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known—Oh ! Oh! here are new Lamentations 


again, ſaid my Friend, interrupting me. Who 
can doubt of your noble Extraction? Your 
diſtinguiſhing Qualities cannot be equivocal; 
your Manners, your Air, your elevated Senti- 
ments, ate infallible Marks, which are ſo ma- 
ny Demonſtrations,” of your illuſtrious Blood. 

But I had almoſt forgot, that we both need 
Reſt; the fineſt Converſation in the World 
would not make us ſufficient Amends for the 
want of it. Then let us undreſs ourſelves 
quickly. But, my Dear, added ſhe, ſmiling, you- 


want a Chamber-maid; permit me to do the 


Office; perhaps you will not be diſpleaſed with 
my Dexterity. I own my Sorrow could not 
refrain a Laugh on this Occaſion. It is im- 


poſlible to imagine the tender Profeſſions of 
Friendſhip and endearing Careſſes of this beſt of 


Friends: But could I ſuſpe& they were to be 


the laſt I were to receive from her a long time? 
My F riend and J paſſed great part of the 


Night in amuſing Diſcourſe, to  dilipate my 


Melancholy, which made us ſleep out the 
Morning for it; and we thought not of riſing, 

when a Religious, by the Noiſe of a large 
Bunch of Keys, which ſhe rattled at our Ears, 


awaken 'd us. What s the matter? cried my 


Friend. to her, as yet half aſleep, Oh quick,, 
Madam, quick, replied the Religious, there is no 
Time to loſe; a Letter, A Coach | ! Ah What 6 
happy 


* £ . 
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happy News for a young Lady like you, who 
has no great, Liking for a 9 Explain 
yourſelf, I pray, added my Friend, whilſt ſhe - 


rubbed her Eyes, what do you mean by hig? 


Ah! do you not ſee this Letter, replied the 
jo Heng which I have for you in my Hand? 
Take and read it; and then tell me, if — 
ever had ſuch pleaſing News before at your 
Levee ?, But are all your "Things, ready 5 5 
you Sk be gone immediately? SE 


11 11 


At this Word, Be gone, I wide po | 


E yes, and fixed them on my Friend: She 
FLA aſtoniſhed ; ſoon after, ſhe: raiſed her 


Eyes to Heaven, and then fixed them on the : 


3 But, ſaid the Religious, who was im- 
patient of ſtaying, will your Things be pack- 
ed up in Bed? or will you make the Coach- 


man fright us all with his Oaths at the Gate? 


O, good Siſter, replied my dear Friend, if you 
pleaſe, leave me; you have performed your 
Meſſage, that is enough. What Waſp has 
ftung her, ſaid the Religious, as ſhe was going 
out of the Room, piqued at the Manner- in 
which ſh- was diſmiſſed ? One would have 


thought, that this zood News might have put 


the young Lady in better Humour; but, ſo far 


from this, that my Reward is Rudenes and 


Ill-manners. Fy ! [ what Behaviour is this 2 
and how happy ſhall we be, when we are free 


from ſuch a haughty Ten ? But tell me, 
| | then, 


# * Sp 
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then, ſaid I to my Friend, ſurprized at her Si- 
lence, as well as Sighs; T heard mention of a 
Coach, Readineſs, and Departure: What does 
all this mean? Ah! my dear Companion, cried 
my Friend, throwing herſelf at the fame time 
mto my Arms, and burſting into a Flood of 
Tears, it is no longer you, it is no longer you, 
[ but I, who am going to be the wretchedeft 
ti Creature in the World. O Heavens! can I 
J bear this without dying of Grief ? Cruel Fa- 
ther! am I then to be the unhappy Victim of 
your Ambition? or will you force me to fa! 
of that Submiffion which. I owe to your De- | 
fires. | 
I mixed, in the mean time, my Tears EN 
Sighs with thofe of my Friend; and I ſhared 
her Affliction before I knew the Subject of it. 
Oh ! for Heaven's ſake, ſaid I, holding her in 
my Arms, do not hide from me the Misfortune 
which you complain of; perhaps it is not ſo 
great as you appretiend. Here, dear Friend, 
faid ſhe, delivering me the Letter, read your- 
felf, and then judge, if my Grief be not too 
well grounded : Without conſulting | me, I am 
already diſpoſed of: I ſhall be in the Arms of 
him whom I cannot love. She, at theſe Words, 
bitterly exclaimed againſt the Conduct of her 
Parents; while I read the Letter, n was 
Written in theſe Terms: : 


n * 4 - *y . 
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It is a Pleaſure to me, my dear Daughter, 
& to acquaint you, that Monf. the Marquis: 
< of has done us the Honour of aſking 
you in Marriage. The Luſtre of his Birth, 
« ſupported by a large Eſtate, and a thouſand 

c good Qualities, ſuffered me not to heſitate a 
« Moment about the Anſwer FE was to make- 


<« him. I have given him my Word, and 


have promiſed for your Obedience: There- 


<< fore make haſte to diſengage me from my: 
4 Promiſe. 


- 


06 Hur OTE Father, 
e Baron of moons * 


Is not this, my Dear, ſaid ſhe to me, 2 
more deplorable Condition than yours? Oh E 
what a Huſband ! added ſhe, what ambitious; 
Cruelty of my Parents What muſt not I ſuf- 
fer from his Caprice and barbarous Nature? 
Whatever my Father may ſay of his good 


Qualities, his odious Faults' are but too well 


known to me. - Counſel me, dear Friend, what 


Reſolution to take: Shall I ſacrifice Content. > 


and Happineſs for Life, to Duty? Ah! re- 


plied I, in this. Caſe you muſt confult your 


own Heart: Perhaps your Parents are ignorant 


of the extreme Repugnance which you have 
againſt the Match which they propoſe to you. 


Let them know your Sentiments; ; throw your-- 
{clt. 
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| ſelf at their Feet; tell them, that Death would 
| not fright you ſo much, as the Sacrifice which 
| - they require of you. I cannot think they will 
. render you miſerable; they love you too. well 
| 7; not to be moved by your Sighs and Tears. 
| We were in the midſt of this Diſcourſe, 
when. a Chamber-maid came to tell my 
| F riend; ſhe muſt make haſte., You certainly, 
4 Madam, ſaid ſhe, are not acquainted that it is 
now paſt eleven; and that there is but juſt 
Time to reach Paris: What Uneaſineſs wilt 
you give your Family, if they do not fee you 
To-day? And without more Ceremony, ſhe 
began to dreſs. ber Miſtreſs, , 
It was upon ſeeing theſe Preparations, that 
I could no longer contain my Sorrow: Oh! 
incomparable , affectionate Friend, ſaid I; 1 
am undone ; I ſhall for ever loſe you: You, 
even you, abandon. me: I ſhall ſee you na 
more. No, no, my Dear, replied ſhe, I will 
never abandon you: I cannot reſiſt my Duty 
which calls me to my Parents: But I hope you 
will not refufe to accompany me. I, my Dear, 
replied I, accompany you! Ah! with what 
Eyes would your Parents look at me? You 
have written in my Favour; and is there one 
Word in their Letter of mention about me ? 
Let not this Silence, rejoined my Friend, alarm 
you : I wrote to my Mother; ſhe, probably, 
never ſpoke of it to my Father: But ſtill believe, 
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| that both will be equally ready to give you a 
kind Reception; I will anſwer for the Good- 
neſs of their Hearts; they will ſympathize in 
your Misfortunes, and you will become the 
Obje& of their Te enderneſs : Perhaps they may 
be ſo happy as to reſtore you to your Parents. 
Oh! flatter me not with vain Hopes, cried I 
out, my Parents are loſt to me for ever; and 
would Heaven hear my ardent Vows, a quick 
Death ſhould terminate my melancholy: Days. 
Ah! my Dear, replied ſhe, do not entertain 
yourTelf with theſe ghaſtly Ideas; will you give 
yourſelf up to vain Apprehenſions ? Dreſs yourſelf 
quickly: I will go and ſpeak with the Abbeſs; 
and I doubt not but that ſhe will greedily cant 
into the Deſign of my carrying you with me. 
No, my Friend, cried E, never take that Step: 
I am ſenſible; of your Generoſity more than 1 
can expreſs z but however painful your Ab- 
ſence will be to me, you know the Reaſons 
that hinder me from accepting your generous _ 
Invitation: Thus take my perpetual Farewel: 
You may perhaps be informed, in a ſhort time, 
that I could not long ſurvive: your Abſence: 
J flatter myſelf that you will then let fall a few- 
Tears, for the Death of one of the ſincereſt 
Friends: But I ſhall not die entirely; I ſhall 
live at leaſt in your Memory; and the Thoughs 
of that gives me a ne Gen 
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and ſhe was upon 


My Friend could not hear theſe Words with 


out great Compaſſion; ſhe had not the Strength 


to anſwer me, but hy her Sighs and Tears; 
e point of ſwooning in 
my Arms. Her Chamber-maid, and ſome. 


Religious, who were come into my Chamber, 
Cerried her out of my Sight, whilſt I fell into 


a deep Swoon, which they had great Difficulty 


x to recover me from; but when I recovered my 


Senſes, I but returned to new Senſations of 


Pain: I was bathed in my Tears; I was not 


capable of ſpeaking diſtinctiy; and I made the 


Houſe eccho with my Complaints. In vain 


did that good Religious, who loved me ſincere- 
1y, and had not leſt me, endeavour to compoſe 
my Mind. I was deaf to all that might reſtore 
my Tranquillity. But, my dear young Lady, 
ſaid this amiable Religious, prefling me in her 
Arms, do you not then leve me, ſince you refuſe 


to liſten to my beſt and kindeſt Advice? Fonce 


thought you put ſome ſmall Confidence in ſo 
worthleſs a Friend : What has made me loſe 
it? and why do 1 deſerve it no more? And 
as I did not anſwer to this, but by Tears: 


Speak to me then, added ſhe, I beg of you; 
and let me have the Satisfaction of a Word 


from you? Ah! what can fay to you, re- 
plied I, the exceſſive Grief which oppreſſes me, 
leaves me not the Power. to explain myſelf; 
tho' „I can aſſure you, all your Apprehenfions 
are 
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are without any Grounds. But Cee AAIG- 


| fortunes, which have trod, as it were, upon 


the Heels of one another, and eſpecially thoſe 
which I have in proſpect, are more than ſuffi 
cient to cut ſhort the Thread of my Life. You 
believe then, ſaid St. Catherine (this was the 
Name of the Religious) that no further Hope 


remains for you: Who knows but you are 


going to receive a Viſit from your Parents? 
Preſerve yourſelf for ſuch a happy Moment ; 
preſerve -yourſelf for your future good For- 


tune; think of thoſe Pleaſures, which perhaps 


you will ſhortly enjoy in their Arms: Tou 
have the Helps both of true Religion and Vir- 
tue, and make now an Uſe of them; ſhew a 
Soul ſuperior to all the Evils that threaten you, 
a Courage capable of facing every Danger: 
Far from breaking out into Complaints againſt [ 
Providence, which diſpoſes of all Things by 


its good Pleaſure, diſpoſe your Mind to acqui- 


eſce in its Decrees, and hope all from jits mer- 
ciful Conduct: Voung as you are, amiable, 
full of Wiſdom and Sentiments of Honour, do 
not fear but every one will intereſt chemſelves 


in your Favour: Fear not the Frowns of the 


World; I am apprehenſive you will but too 
much ſucceed, one day, in pleaſing it; but be 


| aſſured, it muſt be more by your Patience and 


Virtue, than the Charms of { Perſon, that you 
will, gain an univerſal Approbation: For tho? 
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which are a ſolid Treaſure. This good Re- 
| ligious did not leave me, and I was obliged to 
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the Number of really virtuous Perſons: be very 
ſmall; yet the Perſons who eſteem Virtue 
are not ſo: It is Virtue and Conſtancy alone; 


bomply with whey the. thought x Taper" to divert 


After Dinner I walked with der into 0 
Garden; when a Perſon came to tell me, that 
I was expected in the Parlour. I at firſt he- 
ſitated about going, becauſe I did not ſuſpect 
the Viſit I was to receive; but my Curioſity 
at laſt prevailed. As I was going, it came 
into my Mind, that it might be the Cheva- 
lier; and I was right in my Conjecture. 

I came into the Parlour, with a ſtrange Pal- 
pitation of Heart; but I little imagined the 
Reaſon of his Viſit, whieh his Diſcourſe: ſoon 
informed me of. It is on the Account of my 
Couſin, Madam, ſaid he to me, that I have 
the Honour of ſeeing you: She favoured me 
with a Viſit; and never did any Viſit more 
furprize me; ſhe was oppreſſed with Grief, 
and nothing can leſſen it, but the Sight bf you; 
and you may eaſily give- her that Pleafire, 
Ah! Sir, replied I with Precipitation, I would 
part with my Life ſor that Satisfaction; but-it 
does not ſeem to me ſo eaſy a thing as yo 
may poſſibly imagine. Madam anſwered heg 
_ deceive” yourſelf; nothing is more eaſy v 

But 
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But will you have the Goodneſs to give me a 
Hearing; for I have ſeveral Things to com- 
municate to you. Yes, Sir, replied I, very 
willingly. I am not ſurprized, Madam, con- 
tinued he, that not having long had the Ho- 
nour of your Acquaintance, you have not 
thought me worthy of your Confidence : And 
it is becauſe my Couſin is perſuaded of the. 
Purity of my Intentions, that ſhe has not made 
to me a Myſtery of your Hiſtory, wherein I 
can ſee nothing which ought to diſquiet you: 
Vour Birth; the Manner in which you have 
been educated; the * which you have had 
from your Nurſe; the Unpoliteneſs of the 
Abbeſs; the Deſertion of your Governeſs ;z— 

in fine, Madam, I know all this: But I now come 
to the Propoſition which I have to make you, 
and it is by the Conſent of your good Friend : 
She is determined, rather than accept the diſ- 
agreeable Match which is offered her, to retire 
into a Convent; conſider, Madam, if you are 
willing that ſhe ſhould have your Company, 
and let me have the Honour of conducting you 
thither. I expreſſed my ſincereſt Thanks for 
ſuch a Favour; and afſured the Chevalier, that 


nothing could be more agreeable to me, than YL 


to ſee again ſo dear a Friend, and * my 
Life i in her Company. 


7 | 
; £ . 
| N 18 
— + 1 f 
* 


98 The FEMALE Fouxprixc- 


This point then, M adam, continued he, 
is agreed on: But I have another Propoſition. 
to make, which, without doubt, will be more 
- difficult for you to reſolve ; though upon your 
Deciſion «depends the Happineſs of my Life, 
And, without Interruption, he added. 

have dared, Madam, to declare to you the 
Fentiments of my Heart; and that I ſhould 
efteem myſelf extremely happy, might I flatter 
myſelf with Hopes of your Affection. I ſhall 
not mention my Birth, which you may inform 
yourſelf of; nor my Fortune, which is chiefly 
in Expectation; as for my Character, which 
is the only thing I would be recommended by 
to you, it is the Profeſſion of being an honeſt” 
Man: Tam fo; and it is by this I am known. 
in the World. You, Madam, muſt now de- 
cide; only conſult your Inclination; if I am 
the happy Object of it, I have Parents, from 
whoſe Love I dare promiſe myſelf every rea- 
ſonable Compliance; they will never render 
me the moſt Unhappy of Mankind; and I 
ſhould be fo, did they not comply 0 Er my 
Vows: But it is your Conſent which muſt 

previouſly make me happy or miſerable. May 
T hope, that, when you have experienced my 
Honour and Fidelity, you will not refuſe me 
what mult conſtitute the PET of wich 
Life, : LY 
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It was with a reſpectful Tenderneſs the Che- 

walier expected my Anſwer; his Eyes be- | 
ing fixed on mine, endeavoured to read in . 
them, what he was to hope for, or fear, I was 

in the mean time ſilent; and my Silence be- 

gan to alarm him: But I had obſerved ſo much 

Sincerity and Frankneſs in all that he ſaid to 

me, that after ſome Moments Reflection, 1 
determined not to conceal from him my Senti= 

ments. It would be in vain, faid I to him, | 
Sir, that I ſhould endeavour to hide from vou N 
the Sentiments of my Heart; for I am cer-- | 
tain, that my: Friend muſt have informed you, 

and it is upon Knowledge ycu- may ground 

your Ideas: 97 will, tho', fteely own to you, 

that I am ſenſible, as much as poſfib] e, of 

your generous Way of thinking, 

I ſhall not attempt to deſcribe, with what 
Tranſports of Joy the young Chevalier ſeemed” 

to be ſeized ; full of Gratitude, he flung him- 

ſelf at my Feet; ; I could not refuſe him one 

of my Hands; he kiſſed it a thouſand times, 

whilſt he repeated to me as often, the warmeſt 
Proteſtations of eternal Love and Conftancy, =. 

We agreed betwixt us, that I ſhou!d wait = 
till my Friend his Relation had a-quainted me 8 
with the Reſolution ſhe would take, the better | | 
to concert Meaſures betwixt us. N 


— 


„ I did- 


WP 
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I did think the Chevalier had no:-any thing 
more to acquaint me with; but he told me 
one thing which greatly diſturbed me. You, „ 
have reproached me, Madam, for the trouble - 
ſome Viſit which I cauſed you; I aſk your 
Pardon; but I am more culpable than you 
imagine. How fo, Sir! replied I, Becauſe, 
continued he, I fear you will ſuffer many 
more Importunities from my Friend. Have I 
to ſuffer his Rudeneſs ? id I; this is what I 
do not well comprehend : Free me, I beg of 
you, from Doubt? Since the laſt Viſit, added 
he, which J had the Honour to pay you, he 
has never ceaſed purſuing me; he has followed 
me every where / and I have been obliged to uſe 
many Stratagems to diſengage myſelf : What 
ſhall I ſay to you ? he pines with the Deſire of 
ſeeing you again : He is bold, enterpriſing, 
and is not eaſily repulſed ; your Refuſals will 
not fright him ; he will ſee you I am perſuad- 
ed; and this is a little Perſecution which you 
have to undergo, of which I have been the un- 
| happy Occaſion. No, no, my dear Chevalier, 
faid I to him, be not afraid; if he comes a- 
gain, I ſhall know how to anſwer him in ſuch 
— a manner, that I am perſwaded I ſhall free 
| myſelf from the Trouble of another Viſit. But 
perhaps, Sir, continued I, you do not reflect, 
that yours may have ſeemed to others too long, 
5 | Wie 
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and they may murmur at it in the Houſe ; for 
my Friend muſt have told you, that I am not 
in favour with the Abbeſs, and that I am ob- 
liged to do many Things I would not, to pleaſe 
her. Then it ſhall depend entirely upon your- 
ſelf, replied he, to be freed from this unwor- 
thy Mortification ſoon, I have already told 
you, replied I, this muſt depend on my Friend's 
Determination. Farewel ! let me have News 
from you as ſoon as poſſible. 

Ah! what a Variety of Events in one Day! 
What diffgrent Motions with which my Soul 
had been agitated ! From an Exceſs of Sadneſs, 
it now paſſed to the Extremity of Joy; and I 
delivered myſelf up entirely to it: I was no 
longer that deſpairing Creature, who lamented - 
her Fate, and began to be weary of the whole 
World. I thought I had bid an eternal Adieu 
to a moſt tender Friend. and I was now flat- 
tered with the Hopes of ſeeing her ſhortly 
again, My Heart was filled with the ſofteſt 
Love for the Chevalier ; but the Uncertainty 
of the Succeſs alarmed me: Yet methought 1 
could now no longer doubt of the Honour of 
his Intentions, and the Idea charmed me. 
What a Flood of Comfort at once! My Heart 
ſeemed too narrow to contain the Jap which 
it felt; I ran to communicate my Happineſs 
to my Friend, the amiable St. Catherine. The 
Air of Content which ſhone in my Counte- 
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Nance ſurprized her : But I did not ſtay til! 
he aſked me the Reaſon; I prevented her by 


the Story of my happy Circumſtances. You 


' Tee, my Dear, ſaid ſhe to me, with what Quick- 
neſs you go from one Extreme to another: 
Tou afflited yourſelf without Cauſe, and you 
are tranſported without ſufficient Certainty. 
Ah! replied I to her, aſtoniſhed at her Anſwer, 
what ſhould forbid me to give a Looſe to Joy ? 


Can I have a more delightful Proſpect ? But, 


replied St. Catherine, may it not be deceitful ? 
Shall we examine together, in cold Blood, your 
Reaſons for ſo much Satisfaction? You tell me 
that Madam De la Ney, your Friend, will go 


into a Convent at Paris, and that you will 
have the Pleaſure of living with her : But is ſhe 


aſſured of the Conſent of her Parents? Will 


ſhe reſiſt their Will, and refuſe the Spauſe they 


propoſe to her? I will ſuppoſe, that they are 


too generous to force her Inclinations. Do you 
think that ſhe will prefer the folitary Retreat 


of a Convent to all the Pleaſures which will 


on all fides invite her in the World. Now let 


us, if you pleaſe, talk of the Chevalier. I will 


believe that he fincerely loves you, and is in- 
capable of all Deceit; it is Eſteem, it is Re- 
ſpect, it is refined Friendſhip, as well as Love, 
which regulates his Aﬀections : But can he, at 


Will, difpoſe of his AﬀeQions ? Will his Re- 
lations have the fame Sentiments? Will not 


the 


_ 
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the Obſcurity of your Birth be an Obſtacle to 
' your pleaſing Wiſhes ? You ſee, Madam, ad- 
ded Catherine, that my Intent is not to flatter 
you; but this cannot be expected by you 
from a Friend ſo ſincere as I; your Youth 
hinders you from weighing 9 Contin- 
gencies, and makes you conſider Things on the 
moſt flattering ſide. 

I but too well perceived the Solidity of theſe 
Reflections: Uneaſineſs ſeized me, and I was 
again replunged into Perplexity and Sorrow: 
I ſaw the little Foundation there was in alt 
thoſe Hopes which had raiſed my Mind to ſuch 
a pitch of Joy: Some Sighs eſcaped me; nor 
could I avoid dropping ſome Tears, which my 
Friend wiped from my Eyes; and ſhe did not 
quit me, till ſhe had employed all the moſt 
perſwaſive Reaſons to calm me. 

But ſhe did not ſucceed: As ſoon as I was 
alone, my Mind was filled with all the fright- 
ful Ideas of deſpairing Melancholy. Whither 
ſhall I go ? What ſhall I do? What Reſolu- 
tion ſhall I take? Theſe Uncertainties racked 
me. I had loſt the Abbeſs's Favour, and I 
feared every Moment ſhe would have the 
Hard-heartedneſs to bid me depart. In ſuch. a 
Caſe, where could I have found a Refuge ? 
The little Money that was left me · could not 
long have ſupplied ny Expences. The Idea 
ef my Friend, indeed, came into my Mind ; 
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but what Succour could T hope from her ? her 
Parents had not expreſſed one Word of Kind- 
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neſs towards me. O] their Silence but too 
clearly ſnewed, that r had nothing to 8 for 


from them. 


After thus fatiguing, a long time, my 
Thoughts in vain, I perceived that I had 
nothing to hope for, but from the Chevalier. 


Ves, ſaid I to myſelf, every thing allures me 


of his generous conſtant Love: I have per- 
ceived its pare Ardour. Can my Intereſt ever 
be an indifferent thing to him? But, alas! 


will his Parents conſent? there's the Doubt 
which racks my Soul: Unfortunate Orphan 
they will diſdain thy Alliance, and defpife 
Thee; but yet I hope their Indifference will not 
- render thee lefs amiable in the Eyes of a fin- 


cere Lover. Will he refaſe me his Aﬀiſtance ? 
A Retreat for my Innocence, is all I deſire of 
him. O Heavens l to what Extremity am I 
reduced by the Severity of Fortune] In ſpite of 
all my Affection for the World, a Cloyſter 

now became the only Object of my Wiſhes - 
and indeed it was the only rational Reſolution - 

which was left me: I therefore came to a De- 


termination within myſelf: I reſolved to ac- 
quaint the Chevalier with it ; and full of ſuch 


Thoughts, I went to Bed. My Reader will 
eaſily judge, how capable I was, in this Laby- 
rinth, of taſting the Sweets of Sleep; and cer- 

; tainly 
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tainly nothing could be more dreadful than this 
Night to me. The Day began to appear, 
when J had not yet cloſed my Eyes: Oppreſ- 
ſed with Laſſitude, I fell aſleep at length, but 
it was only to awake on a ſudden, frigchted 
with the moſt dreadful Dream imaginable. 

It had too much Relation to the fad Cala- 
mity which afterwards befel me, not to be- 
lieve, that tho it be a Weakneſs to give Cre- 
dit to all the wild Fancies which often diſturb 
us in Sleep ; yet we may juſtly look upon, as 

Preſages or Admonitions, ſome extraordinary 

Dreams or Predictions, which ſometimes hap- 
pen to us: Be this as it will, I ſhall * 
late my Dream, juſt ſuch as it was. 

I fancied myſelf in an obſcure Priſon, Shes 
I had ſeveral Companions of my Miſery ; all H 
were loaded with heavy Chains, while I alone : 

was at liberty to walk about without Reſtraint. 

I know not how the Gates of the Priſon open» i 

ed, but I no ſooner, methought, perceived it, - 
but, without liſtening to my unfortunate Com- 

panions, who would have ſtopped me, I tore 

myſelf from their Arms, and went out with 

Precipitation, not once looking behind, I had 

ſuch an Apprehenſion of being carried back 
again. I had already got to a Diſtance, and 
began to take Breath, when I ſaw three Deer: 

Their Sight did not frightme, on the contrary, 

I took Pleakure: in examining them; but * 
| 3 ; 
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of them particularly fixed my Attention; ; bor 
he was far the moſt beautiful, and the others 
ſeemed to crouch before him; I faw him ap- 
proach me with a ſubmiſſiue Air, and he ſeem- 
ed to ſeck my Careſſes; à ſecret Charm, me- 
thought, kept him with me, and he could not 
leave me: I had a mind to purſue my Way, 
but it ſeparated into ſeveral By*paths ; doubt- 
ful which I ſhould take, I fancied I cried out, 
O gcod God | whither ſhall I go? direct my 
Steps? But, Oh | the raviſhing Surprize: This 
beautiful Deer, who lay at my Feet, methought, 
ſpoke to me. My charming Creature, ſaid he 
to me, fear nothing; if you will follow me, I 
will conduct you ſafe; be perſuaded; perhaps 
my Aſſiſtance will not be uſeleſs to you; my 
Companions and Þ will defend you againſt the 
| Rage of your Enemies. Being chatmed with 
what I heard, I eareſſed, methought, my plea- 
ſing Cuide ; he went firſt, but with ſuch Cir- 
cumſpection, left he might fatigue me, that 
He ſeemed. to meafure his Steps by mine: 
We began te enter into a thick Wood, when 
three fierce Boars preſented themſelves to us. 
Ah my dear Lady, cried out my beautiful 
Deer, what a Danger threatens you ? here are 
your and my Enemies: Oh! how I fear, leſt 
you ſhould become a Prey to their Rage. Cou- - 7 


rage, my dear Companions, faid he to his 75 


Followers, let us not be afraid Jet us expoſe | 
1 out 
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our Lives to fave this beautiful Lady 8. And 
do you, charming Creature, faid ke. fly away 
during the Combat, if you would not be de- 


voured by your Enemies. He had ſcarce fi- 
niſhed his Words, when theſe wild Boars, 


with the utmoſt Rage ſparkling in their fiery 
Eyes, attempted. to have ſeized me: But my 
generous Guide, ſupported by His Companions, 


oppoſed their Fury, and gave me an Opportu- 


nity of eſcaping into the thickeſt Shades of the 


Foreſt. I had, tho”, a Deſire to fee the Event 
of the Fight: But, alas! how great was my 
Grief, when I ſaw two of my Defenders 
fwimming 1 in their Blood, and ſtretched on the 


Ground. It is true, that the three ſavage 
Boars had the ſame Fate; But I was con- 
cerned for my beautiful Deer; I knew not 
what was become of him: I was looking for 
kim, when, on a ſudden, I ſaw him coming 


to me, but fo weak and wounded, that I foo 


had the Grief to- ſee him- expire at my Feet, 
The inexpreſfible Pain that this cauſed me, 


made me, I thought, raiſe a great Cry, which 
waked me. And this was my Dream. It will 


be ſeen in the Sequel of thefe Memoirs, whe- 
ther it ought not to be looked upon as a Pro- 
gnoſtic of that Misfortune which Was to befal 
Ne. 
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But to proceed: My Adventures — 8 5 


to be melancholy, and intereſting to the come , 
-paſſionate Reader. I have already ſaid, that T 
went to Bed full of the Deſign of acquainting 
the Chevalier with the Intention I had, of paſ- 
ſing my Life in the Obſcurity of a Convent; 
till I ſhould have the good Fortune of being 
reſtored to the Tenderneſs of my Parents; 
and it was my Doubt, in this Point, which 
expoſed my Mind to continual Alarms. 
I was no ſooner riſen, but I wrote to my 
Lover: A Lettes was not ſufficient to explain 
-. Mlithat I bad a mind to ſay ; I wanted a Con- 
_— verlation.with bim; Thus I contented myſelf 
with writing to him chat 1 had very important , 
Things to communicate, and ſhould: be infi- 5 
nitely u obliged, if he would pay me a Viſit. 
It was ſcarce half an Hour after I had ſent 
my Letter, when they came to tell me, that I 
was wanted in the Parlour.- It is, cried I to 
myſelf, the Chevalier, and I. thank him for his 
generous Sollieitude. Full of theſe Thoughts, 
I hurried from m Chamber; and coming to 
the Grate, I drew the Curtains. But what 
was my Aſtoniſhment? I ran ſome Steps back 
again: What an Object was preſented to my 
| Sight? Oh ! that I could have gueſſed it ! It 
was not the Chevalier; it was the Man, who 
was the moſt odio.is to me the Man, whom 
T Could: not endure ; * who at firſt In- 
| - \ eie 5 


jog + % EXE 


be Filiz Fovibiiko: | 1% 


terview had given me an inſurmountable Au. 
tipathy; in a word, it was the Count. 
Ah! what's the matter, Madam ? ſald he 
to me (ſurprized at the Aſtoniſhment Which 
I had ſhewed upon ſeeing him) am I a Spectre, 
whoſe Preſence frights you? No, Sir, replied 


I; but I muſt acquaint you, that this is * 


an unexpected Viſit, that you ought not to 
wonder at my ſudden Surprize. Well, my 
dear Angel, faid he to me, you ſhall not be 
long in this Circumſtance ; for your Perſon is 
too amiable for me not frequently to pay ou 
my Homage, and ſo you will be hace 
tomed to my Viſits. 
This was, indeed polite Addrelss „ 
dear Angel: Low Te Gallantry, wh 
no ways ſuited my Taſte,” My amiable * 
ſon, which required Homage : This was, me- 
thought, a fine Compliment, and genteely _ 
turned: I underſtood I was not to ſtand upon 
Ceremony, with a Man-who took fo little care 
of his Expreſſions ; and therefore anſwered 
him in ſuch a manner, de might n 
perceive, that if he forgot his Reſpect ande, 
I ſhould know how to reſent his Behaviour. 
What do you mean, Sir 1 be accuſtomed 
faid I, to your Viſits} No, that can never be; 
hope it not; for Iwould not deceive. you: Aſk me 


not the Reaſon,! 1 woult ſpare you the Trouble 
of n it. But, "my dear Girl, "FOE he, 
. win 
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wich an Air which ſhewed a Mixture of In- 

dignation, Trouble, and Confuſion; 1 know 

not well in what a Senſe I maſt take your 

Word. In that Senſe, Sir, replied I briſkly 

which you ought to take them, Certainly, 

added he gr olly, I am not altogether i ignorant 
ef your Hiſtory ; come, come, Madam, FE 

know ſomething of your Circumſtances ; I am 
* generous 3 and F come here with very favours 
able Intentions to you; but you are obſtinatg 
* diſappointing them. 3 

- Upon this fine Speech, I could no longer 
airs myſelf; my Brain turned; I knew not 
what to anfwer ; the Colour came into my 
Checks; my Eyes kindled with ſudden Anger; 
In fine, I poſſeſſed myſelf no longer: Provoked 
at the inſolent Language he had ufed to me, 
J turned my Back on the proud Man who had 
affronted me; having firſt caſt at him Looks 
full of Scorn and Difdain : Aud I was retiring, 
when the Chevalier came into the Parlour, 
juſt as the Count went out,. with ſome Preci- 5 
pitation.. 

I had net the iberty of hiding the Trouble 
in which I was; I had ſtruggled hard to flop 
my Tears; they now began to flow in Plenty. 
My Lover, as afflicted as I, preſſed me to tell 
him the Caufe of my Grief; and I could not 
anfwer him, my Sighs intercepting my "== 


[_ 
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Will not you then, Madam, cried he out; 
break through a Silence which diſtracts me? 
Speak, or you will ſes me expire at your Feet; 
Name the Bauma "wha. bas cauſed. der 
nation. I; is Ge Counts added he; # can ne 
longer doubt — Ah ! ahl for Heaven's fake, 
cried I out, my dear Chevalier ! ſtop your 
Paſſion; moderate your ſudden Tranſport, 
which would fill me with Fears for a Life 
that is ſo precious to me: Would you diſs 
tract me with the Thoughts of lofing you ? 
And What, contipug] Per with 3n i 
Look, wodld not my Life be a Diſgrace ta 

me, if I was afraid to loſe it in the Defence | 
of your Honour and Happineſs ? But I intreat 
you, by all that is ſacred, not to conceal any 
thing from me which caufes you this Sor- 


OW. 


I faw it would ba I 9 
conceal the Truth; ſo 1 told the Chevalier, 
that perhaps I had been too baſtily offended. - 
at the Count's Words, who might have had 
no Deſign of offending me. He, knowing 
my Poverty, added I, has told me, He had 

Pity on me, and would relieve me. His Of 
fers have covered me with Confuſion, = 
revolted my Pride. But, alas! poor Wretcly 
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fity alone that I would intereſt in my VO 
Procure my diftreſs'd Innocence a Retreat; 
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I not to ſuffer, if ſome generous Perſon does 


not redreſs my Misfortune ? What means 
this, my dear adorable Creature, replied: my 


Lover, with the tendefeſt Emotion, will you | 


never baniſh every unjuſt Suſpicion of my 
Love? Can it not calm the Diſquiet you are 


in about your preſent Circumſtances? Are not 


our Intereſts to be common? No, no, replied 


I; I cannot fatter myſelf with that Hope; for 
fince your Tenderneſs and Generofity makes 


you forget what you owe to your own Glory 


and Fortune, I ought to remind you : Perhaps 
there may come a Time, when your Family 


will not tkink an Alliance with mine any Dif- 


grace; but who knows whether it may not-yet 


be at a great Diſtance? And it is not upon 


what 1 may be, but upon what I am, that your 
Parents will form their Ideas: If they only 
conſider my preſent Condition, do you think 


they will look upon me as a ſuitable Match for 


you ? Thus, Sir, as Heaven ſeems not to have 
deſigned us for one another, let us ſubmit to 


its Decrees; let us mutually renounce an U. 


— 


nion, Which, J muſt confeſs, would not be leſs | 


pleaſing to me, than you; it is your Nene 


and if I muſt not live with your Couſin, let 


me have ſometimes the Pleaſute of ſeeing her 
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it is chis, which makes me deſire a Place _- 
ſome of the Convents at Paris. | 
It was with a dejected Look, and fetching 
a deep Sigh, that the Chevalier liſterted to me : 
PHe anſwered me, That if his Parents did op- 
poſe his Love, yet he hoped that their Affec- 
tion would not hold out againſt his Tears; 
yet, that till he had gained their Conſent, he 
could not imagine a better Deſign, than what [4 
I had mentioned: But as we both expected 1 
every Moment News from his Couſin, rwe 
agreed, it ſhould be after her Letter that we _ j 
would take our final Determination. An Ac- : | 
cident which I did not expect, made me pre- —_ 
cipitate my Deſign, Two Days were paſled _ j | 
ſince I received the Count's Viſit ; and I ne- LE 
ver imagined, that he would be bold enough to 
pay me a ſecond ; nor did he ſee me there any Mi 
more, A Le which I received from him 
tho” full of Excuſes and Aſſurances of an eter= 
nal Affection, appeared to me as unpolite as 
his Converſation'; which my Reader may ſup- 
poſe did not incline me to give him an An- 
ſwer : Yet tho' my Silence, which offended his 
Pride, left him no Hopes of prevailing with 
me, he was ſo far from deſpairing of Succeſs, 
that he reſolved to employ other Engines. 
| He was a Friend to one of the Relations of 
the Abbeſs, and it was with her that he came 
to viſit this Lady. Doubtleſs, he ſhewed no- 
thing 


1 
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thing of his Paſſion for me, but contented him 
felf with ſaying, that being informed of my 
Misfortunes, Pity had intereſted him in my 
Favour, and that it was a Pleaſure to him to 
pay my Penſion: He failed not to inſinuate 
ſomething regarding my Affection for the Che- 
valier. The Abbeſs appeared ſurprized at what 
ſhe heard, and promiſed to give ſuch good Or- 
ders, that I ſhould receive no further Viſits 
from my Lover-: But as for the Count, it was 
quite another Circumſtance : What ! a Protect 
or, a generous Benefactor, not have an entire 
Liberty of ſeeing me? Add to this, that my 
Pintector, who was near forty, had a graye, res 
ligious, conventual Air. Could innocent Nuns 
ever ſuſpect, that he would diſcourſe with me 
upon Topics of Gallantry? His very Counte- 
nance would make ſuch a Suſpicion vaniſh; his 
Face was a ſufficient Security: It muſt certain» 
ly be nothing but ſalutary Counſels which he 
had to give me; a mere Chriſtian Pleaſure, of 
feeing the Perſon. whom his Charity deſigned 
to benefit: Theſe were the Pretexts which 
would have been given to his frequent Viſits to 


me. I needed nothing but being informed of 


what the Count's pretended Generoſity had 
. propoſed in my Favour. The Abbeſs was to 
acquaint me, and ſhe did ſo; but I was far from 
Aſtening to the Counſels which ſhe would have 
Ben me. 


Sa 
©. | | * 
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She had ſent me word, that I muſt come to 
her. I went with a ſecret Palpitation, doubt- 
ful of what. ſhe had to ſay, but reſolved to 4 
bate nothing of that Conſtancy with 
J was uſed to ſpeak to her; bor L dd not think 
chat my r gave her any Night to humble 

me. | 
I cams lens be bes en ave 
ſeated, with her Arms indolently laid upon the 
Sides of an eaſy Chair, [which her ſhort, round 


Figure filled up entirely. The Pride of chis 
dignified Religious, would not ſuffer her to riſe 


up at the low Courteſies which I made her 
no, this did not become her eccleſiaſtic Gra- 


vity, as her filly Intellect imagined : To u lit - 


tle ſtooping of the Head, [ſhe joined I know 
not what of a ſelf-ſufficient Air of Protection ʒ 


which intimated, that I was to take Courage, 
and that ſhe deſigned to honor me wich _— 


Patronage. 
Ah! Miſs! you e Ae a the 


good News which I have to tell you, faid ſhes - 
it is a lucky piece of Good-fortune, and for 


which I congratulate with you with all my Heart. 


1am obliged to you, Madam, replied I; but 


would you be ſo kind to acquaint me with my 


Happineſs? Oh ! my Dear, replied ſhe, it is 


ſo great, that you never reaſonably could have 
expected the like; diſturb. yourſelf no more 
about what muſt become of you you may 


here 
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here have an Aſylum as long as you live. Oh! 


the generous Gentleman! it is the Count of 
Aexin, who, touched with your Misfortunes, 
will pay your Penſion; I have his Word; 


therefore, poor dear Child, be eaſy; we will 


ſupply you with all Things neceſſary very wil- 


lingly. Truly, Madam, replied I, I muſt own | 


you ſhew great Kindneſs, and extol the Count's 


_ Generolity ; but permit me to tell you, I do 


not deſign to accept it. What! replied the 
Abbeſs in Surprize; Do you not underſtand, 
Child, that in the Circumſtances in which you 
are, the Protection of this Gentleman is a ſin- 


gular Inſtance of the Care of Providence over 


you? And ſince he vouchſafes to ſupport you 
Hold, Madam, replied I, interrupting her with _ 
an affected Air, ufe not theſe Terms, which 

ſeem to me very ill-timed and improper : Who 


told you I deſigned to be a Charge to any one, 
or that I have any need dl being ſo? Well! 


Madam, replied ſhe, I underſtand you; all 


- Succour is not diſagreeable to you, but it muſt 


come from a particular Hand; for I know your 
private Hiſtory : Monſieur the Chevalier, for 


Example, would be no diſpleaſing Friend; your 
Pride would not refuſe his Generofity ; but 1 


muſt tell you, Madam, I do not reckon upon 


Dy that; and if Monſieur has had the good For- 
tnne to pleaſe you, I muſt acquaint you, that 


the Viſit which | he makes you, and which 5 
a di 
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did not perceive, are not agreeable to me, and 


you muſt do without them. That will depend, 
Madam, replied I, ori the Reſolution I ſhall 
take, This is good, indeed, anſwered! ſhe ; 
on the Reſolution you will take: Oh I would: 
Knom if you pleaſe, my pretty Miſs, if any 

one's Will is to be regarded in this Houſe be- 
ſides my own : You ſpeak indeed with an Air 
of Liberty, which becomes you wonderfully. 
Ah! Patience; faid I to herz with a ſcornful 
Smile, which ſhewed, that her Pride made no 


lmpreſſion upon me. Be not diſpleaſed, Ma- 


dam, added I, I diſpute not your Autho- 
rity ; : I have always reſpected it; but take it 
not amiſs, that I tell you, I ſhall not any longer 
ſubmit to it: I will leave your Houſe To- 
morrow ; and let not your Generofity trouble 


you with what will become of me; every 


Convent is indifferent to me; and perhaps I 
may find ſome one, where my Poverty will not 

deprive me of that Reſpe& which is due to my 
Rank. This is, indeed, Miſs, replied the Ab- 


beſs, anſwered very prudently; I fee the Name. 
of the Errant Lady, would ſuit your Genius; 


but you muſt remember, that you are a Pledge 


intruſted to me, whom I muſt anſwer for. This 


is a Scruple, Madam, replied I, which I cannot 


comprehend ; for it is not long ago, that, 
| fearing I ſhould be a Charge to you, you left 


me full Miſtreſs of n * has the 


* 
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Count's Generofity akered your Mind? but 
let me tell you, that I will never accept of the 
Eaſt of it. That is what I'ſhall conſider for 
you, ſuid the Abbeſo, in diſmiſſing me; but 1 


dere youriown RefleBion" will bring you % 


Reaſori. 
I left ber wndur an Anſwer; but fully re- 


folved to acquaint' the Chevalier, by a Letter, 
of this Proceeding, and preſs him for my 


ſpeedy Departure. But ho- could I get out of 
the Convent? This was: Difficulty, indeed, 


Such 1 hel not thooghe & ab I oucht: "Be 


T- left the Care of removing it to my Lover. 
I writ to him, that it would be in vain for him 
to attempt to ſee me; that the Abbeſs had 
given her Orders, that I ſhould not go into 
the Parlour and I no ways doubted, but that 
his proceeded: from the Stratagems of the 


Count, of which I gave him an exact Account. 


I finiſhed my Letter by ſaying to him, that aſ- 
ſured as I was, both of his Sentiments of Ho- 
nour, as well as Purity of Intention, I had'no 
Diffidence of truſting myſelf" in his Hands 
therefore I prayed him ſpeedily to deliver me 
from the Perſecution with which I was threat- 


_ ened. 


I wanted a Perſon of Sincerity to truſt this 
Letter to; I ſaw not any one that was proper 
but St. Catherine, who was likely to do me 2 
Service: I had concealed none of my Secrets 

5 from 


- 
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from her; and ſhe was as much provoked as I, 
at the Artifices of the Count, as well as the 
tyrannical Behaviour of the Abbeſs: On this 
Account, ſhe did not diſapprove of my De- 
ſign, of ſhutting myſelf up in a Convent a 
Paris. It was to ber I addreſſed myſelf; to 
convey my Letter to the Chevalier. 1D 
If he had not been too ſollicitous for me, 


he would not have heſitated to facrifice- this 


perfidious Count to his juſt Anger: But his 
ardent Deſire of haſtening my Tranquility, 


made him defer his Deſign of Vengeance. He 


fent me word, that nothing could” equal the T2 
Joy my Letter had given him; and that he 


eſteemed his Life too mean a thing to repay 
the Obligation which he had for the Conft- 
dence I put in him: He faid, that in two Days 
he hoped to have the Pleaſure of preſenting me, 

at Paris, to my dear Friend' his Couſin ; that 


| this Time was neceſſary for him to concert the 


Meaſures of my Eſcape 3; that on ſuch a Night, 
at ſuch an Hour, I muft be in the Garden; 
that he would come himſelf to take care of me; 
that a Poft-chaife ſhould wait for us at my 
Eſcape from the Convent; and that in leſs 
than four Hours, I ſhould be at Paris; but he 
counſelled me, that till that Time I muſt uſe 
Diffimulation, nor even refuſe ſpeaking with 
the Count, ſhould be come to * | 
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I own that I did not well comprehend this 
laſt Advice, and was no ways diſpoſed" to fol- 
low it. The Count did not fail of coming; 


and upon the Refuſal which I made of ſeeing 


him, I had an Order from the Abbeſs to come 


Pee the Parlour : But I ſent her word, that I 


did not think her Authority went fo far, as to 
oblige me to receive Viſits which were not 


agreeable to me; and that it was enough for 


her to deprive me of thoſe that were. They, 
however, were not repulſed by my firſt Refu- 


fl; they returned to the Charge: But Prayers, 
Careſſes, Threats, all were uſeleſiy empl oyed | 


to perſuade me. | 
But what cruel 3 what a Series 


of Calamities had I avoided, would I have ſuf- 
fered myſelf to be prevailed upon to have con- 
deſcended to what my Lover counſelled me? 
Doubtleſs, the Count, provoked at my Di- 
dain, ſuſpected I ſtill kept a cloſe Correſpon- 
dence with the Chevalier; he put Spies upon 
bis Steps, and perhaps gained over ſome of his 


Servants : Whatever in this regard be true, he 


took but too fatal Meaſures to ruine my Hap- 
pineſs. He ſome way found out our Deſign ; 


and the Loſs of my Honour, and the Death of | 


my Lover, were determined. 
In the mean time, I waited with Impatience 


the Hour appointed for my Eſcape from the 
Convent, St. Catherine, my faithful Friend, 
TE would 


YL 
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would not leave me, to the very Moment when 
I was to bid her an eternal Adieu: This was 
preciſely Midnight. The Converſations which 
ſhe had with my Lover, when his Viſits were 


forbidden me, had filled her with Sentiments 


of a real Eſteem for him; ſhe, as well as I, 
bore Teſtimony. of his Merit and rare Quali- 
ties; and it was the high Idea ſhe had con- 


_ ceived of him, that made her lend a Hand to 
further our Deſigns. | 


The Moment came, when I was to put in 


Execution my Deſign. I ſhall paſs over here the 


wiſe Counſels, and tender, affectionate Careſ- 
ſes, which I received from my dear Friend : 


It was not till ſhe had bathed my Cheeks with 
a Flood of Tears, that I forced myſelf from 


her Arms: She would herſelf accompany me 
to the Garden, where I found my faithful Lo- 
ver; who no fooner ſaw the Signal which we 
had agreed on, but he flew to receive me. 
There were Ladders to the Sides of the Wall: 
My Lover took me in his Arms, to help me 
to climb the firſt Ladder, and when I was at 
the top of the Wall, two of his Servants, 
who were placed there, received me, and, by 


the Help of a long Girdle, which they tied a- 


bout my Body, they let me down ſo cautiouſly, 
that I found myſelf ſafe in the Street, without. 
the leaſt Hurt: A Poſt-chaiſe waited for me; 
I ſtepped in and as ſoon as the Chevalier got 


bo down 
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5 "le from the Wall, he monnted his Horſe, 
with his two Servants, and we departed. 

The Heavens were bright and clear, and 
the Moon ſhone ſo agreeably, that we regret- 
ted not the Light of Day. As five ſhort Hours 

ſufficed us to reach Paris, my Lover, who 
feared for me the leaſt Fatigue, would have us 
only advance a flow Pace: Without doubt, he 
purpoſed to have-the Pleafure of my Conver- 
ſation. With what Joy, faid he to me, my 
„charming Creature, are you going to fill To- 
gay your good Friend ; with what Impatience 
does ſhe expect you? and what a Happineſs 
js it to me, that I ſhall reſtore you to her Ten- 
derneſs! But do you know that my own In- 
tereſt is mixed with the Pleaſure I ſhall give 
Her? My Couſin is paſſionately loved by my 
Parents; judge with what Ardour ſhe will la- 
bour to make them conſent to our Marriage, 
Ah ! no, no, let us not flatter ourſelves, replied 
I, with ſuch Hope; I fee but too plainly, that 
the Obſcurity of my Birth will be an invincible 
Obftacle to our Defires. I will wait in a Con- 
vent till Heaven reſtore me my Parents, and 
then perhaps we may be happy by their Con- 
ſent. The enamour'd Chevalier ſaid, that his 
| impatient Love could not bear ſuch a cruel 
Delay ; and that he had too good an Opinion 
of his Parents Affection, to believe they would 
hazard bis Life, by ceterring the greateſt Hap- 
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He then entertzined me with the Meaſures 
which he had taken, and would ſtill take to 


ſucceed in his Deſign, He ſpoke to me with 


a happy Event in our Undertaking. 


Horror with which I was ſtruck in entring it, 


ſpoke to me, but I did not anſwer him. A 
= Noiſe of Horſes, which ſoon after reached my 
ay Ears, redoubled my Fright. We, however, 

went on; when three Horſemen, who gallop'd 
at full Speed, preſented themſelves to us : Each 


was killed before my Lover and his two Ser- 
vants thought of defending themſelves. Oh 
Heavens! what was my Horror ! the Foreſt 
= founded with my Shrieks, when I perceived at 

the Head of theſe Villains, the Count. Tho' 


; ; frighted and almoſt ſenſeleſs, yet I had the 
F | Strength to throw myſelf out of the Chaiſe, 
4 and get behind a Tree. The Battle began to 
5 grow hot, and I ſaw the dreadful Preparations: 
N | Several Diſcharges of their Piſtols had been ex- 
jel | changed; my Lover's two Servants had the 


Blood; fo that the Chevalier alone had to de- 
fend himſelf againſt thefe three Murderers. 
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pineſs he could propoſe to himſelf on Earth. 


ſuch a Probability, that I began myſelf to hope 


We had to paſs a thick Foreſt : A ſudden 


took away my Speech : My dear Chevalier - 


had a Piſtol in his Hand; and our Poſtillion 


Misfortune to be breught from their Horſes, 
and lay upon the Ground, -weltering in their 
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More alarmed than he, my Cries redoubled ; 

yet the Fear of being the miſerable Victim of 

| the ſavage Count, lent me Force; I ran, as faſt 
as my trembling Knees would- carry me, into 
the Thick of the Wood, but ſoon my Strength 
failed me, and I fell into a Swoon. 

I know not how long my Swoon laſted; 
but I ſhould have continued in it, without a 
fingle Favour of Heayen : I was, as I ſaid, 
buried in the midſt oF the Wood; I was fallen, 
fainting, and entangled amongſt Brambles, 
where I muſt infallibly have periſhed, had I 
Not been recalled to my Senſes by the hideous 
Noiſe of a moſt violent Storm, accompanied 
with Thunder and Lightening, and ſoon fol- 
lowed by à Rain, that fell in ſuch abundance, 

' that a Minute ſufficed to wet me to the Skin, 

Frighted with my Dangers if the barbarous 

Count ſhould purſue me (for I thought my un- 
happy Lover muſt have fallen by his Villainy) 
I did not think proper to wait the ceaſing of 
| the Storm, before I left the Place where I waz 
in which I could not believe myſelf in Security. 
I collected the little Strength which remained 


in me; 3 and after making to Heaven a ſhot 1 


and fer vent Prayer, that it would protect my i 
Innocence, I began to walk, without knowing W 
which way I diredted my trembling Steps, [ g 
had got into a narrow Path, which ſhewed to ; 
my Eyes no Iſſue; ] advanced but ren Now, 

becaul 


dred Places torn my Legs and Hands. 5 
- Tt was more than an Hour I had walked 


becauſe I was forced almoſt every Moment to 
ſtop, either to avoid a Fall, the Way was ſo 


ſlippery, or to diſentangle my Cloaths from 
the Briars and Thorns, which had in a hun- 
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with the utmoſt Horror and Fatigue, trembling 
at every Noife which I heard, when I ſaw 2 
young Peaſant, who was caſting his Eyes on 
all Sides: He no ſooner ſaw me, but he haſted 
as faſt as. he could. In my Fear at this No- 
velty, I knew not whether I ſhould fly or ſtay. 


Is this, ſaid I, one of the 3 Count's 


Agents who purſues me? O Heavens! cried 
I out, ſecure me from the Danger I am in, or 
take away my miſerable Life? I had not 
Time to ſay more. The young Peaſant ſoon 
came up to me: Ah! what cruel News did he 
bring me. Oh! where a Dule had you thruſt 
yourſelf? ſaid he, blowing and ſweating: I 
believe, God guard me, you take a Pleaſure 


in making every body gallop after you ; I have 
ganged, I may ſwear, to every Corner of 


this Wood to find you ; but, the Lard be 


praiſed, long ſought is found at laſt. Haſte, - 


haſte, my pretty Lady, mend your Pace : God 
grant we may, after all, come in time; for 
this brave young Gentleman, the Chevalie 4 
thinks you long, and has not a mind. to 


till he ſees you: Yet, *troth, it muſt 2 a. 


GY. Wonder 


2 
” * ty of 
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Wonder if we find him alive; and then if we 
ſhould not, it would be, as they ſay, the 
Doctor after Death. At my Lover's Name, I 
raiſed a great Cry ; a Palpitation of my Heart 
ſeized me, and my Mind was-diſtraQted. Ah! 
Stranger, faid I to him, do you not deceive me ? 
Is it true, that he. is ſtill alive? Oh! good 
God, Madam, faid he, you aſk me now more 
than J can tell; you ſhall know all I do. My 
Brother and I jumped out of Bed, when we 
heard a rapping at our Door ; and I ran down 
brit. Ah! my Saviour! cried T out, has Old Nick 
put a Charm on my Eyes? Oh! no, I am not 
Cheated, it is Monſ. the Chevalier; I knew him 
as well as I fee you: Ah! dear Sir, ſaid I 
weeping, what has happened to you? your fine 
Cloaths are all over Blood? and I had ſcarce 
got theſe Words out, but, woe is me, he fell 
at my Feet: I called for Help with all Speed, 
and I brought him a little to himſelf : I had a 
mind to op thoſe Holes which let out ſo faſt 
his precious Blood; but I loft my Labour, for 
as fat ret; and befides, he would | 
not let me. Ah! quickly, faid he to me, in 
A faint Voice, quickly, every one of you, run 
over the Foreſt ; you will find a young Lady; 
tell her I am ready to breath my laſt; let her 
but come before I die, and I ſhall leave Life 
without Sorrow. My Brother and I ran full 


7 ſpeeds 
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ſpeed, and God has made me meet you, which 
I am glad of, I aſſure you from my Soul. 
From the Beginning of this mournful Story 
my Eyes were bathed in Tears. Frighted to 
Death at hearing my Lover's Condition, I for- 
got my Wearineſs; I even did not perceive 
the Blood which ſtreamed from my Hands and 
Legs, that were miſerably torn and disfigured; 
Winged with Deſire of ſeeing my tender and 
faithful Chevalier, I heeded not the Decay of 
my Spirits; I followed, as faſt as poll 1 
could, the Peaſant, who guided me, and 
brought me at laſt into the Cottage, where I 
was to receive my. eternal Farewel of my 
Lover, 
The honeſt People where he was, had bound 
up his Wounds, and laid him on a Bed: Tt 
had been half an Hour that he ſeemed to have 
loſt all Knowledge before I came in: I drew 
near to him : They cried out, That the young 
Lady whom he had ſent to ſeek, was found; 

that if he would but open his Eyes, he might 
ſee her at his Bed-ſide. Ah! dear, dear Che- 
valier! cried I out, can you be deaf to my 
Voice? Has barbarous Death deprived me of 
you? MyS'zhs and Groans were heard by him, 
and his Eyes began to open. He fixed on me 
a tender, dying Look; and making +a; {mall 
Motion with his Hand, as if he had a mind 
to give it to me, he ſaid, in - languiſking 
| G 4 Voice, 
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Voice, Spare, Madam, your Tears for my 
Death; it is too precious and glorious to let 
me regret Life: I have preſerved your Honour ; 
I have faved you from the Violence of a2 
Traitor and Villain; Heaven has uſed my 
Hand, to make him atone his purpoſed Crime 
with his wicked Blood, and reſerved for me 
the Glory of protecting you: I am contented; 
I could not purchaſe this Honour at teo dear 
a Rate; all my Blood is not too much to con- 
vince you, that your Honour and Virtue were 
dearer to me than Life. No, no, ſaid I, my 
dear, generous Protector; in a Voice broken 
with Sobs and Sighs; no, you ſhall not loſe 
your Life; juſt Heaven will preſerve it; your 
Virtues and my Miſery will prevail with it to 
recover you: If I loſe you, what will become 
of me? Heaven ſurely will not drive me to 
Deſpair :. If you die, I am undone for ever. 
Ah! faid he faintly, that Thought is far more 
eruel to me than Death itſelf. He was ſilent 
for a few Minutes, after which he turned his 
Eyes towards Heaven : The Motion of his Lips 
made me believe that he was recommending 
me to its Protection; and I heard him diſtinct- 
ly fay, O protect, O pity Innocence. He then 
fixed on me an inexpreſſible ſweet, tender 
Look; took my Hand, and ſaid to me, in a 
faltering Voice: It is over; I am dying; I 
ſhall not carry to my Grave the dear Name of 
: — c your. 
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| your Spouſe ; but this I ſhall carry, the Name 
of one of the trueſt Lovers, and one who has: 
no other Regret, but of not ſecuring your Hap-- 
pineſs as well as I would: My Couſin, that- 
kind Friend, will, I hope, ſupply my Place. 

At theſe laſt Words, I burſt into a Flood of 
Tears, and filled tie Room with diftractedr 


Cries : But alas! he was no longer ſenſible of 


them; Death cloſed his Eyes for ever. 
In ſpite of all my Reſolution, I began to give 
2 Looſe to my Sorrows: What Condition, 
thought I, can be imagined more deplorable- 
than mine? But if my Love furniſhed. me a- 
bundantly with Tears, how many ſtill more 
had I reaſonably to ſhed upon Account of my 
wretched Circumſtances ? What inexpreſlible- 
Miſery, what Fear and Horror ſtruck. my 
Mind ?. I had no Parents, no Protector, no 
Friend to defend my Innocence. Add to this, 
an aſpiring Mind, which was filled with the: 
Tdeas of Nobility, and. looked upon others: 
Charities towards me, as an inſupportable Hu- 
miliation. Alas ! in this melancholy Situa- 
tion, I had nothing but my Youth and Beauty: 
to revive my Hopes, which were but a ſlender: ' 
Support: For had I not Reaſon to judge, that 


both might probably expoſe me to a thouſandi 


Dangers ? The Perfidy of Mankind Was new: 

no hidden Secret from me. I framed to myſelf. 

a thouſand Dangers. from their Perfidy or Vio- 
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lence. I had, indeed, remaining one Friend: 
but then the Diſpoſition of her Relations to- 
wards me, was ſuch a Myſtery, that it daſh'g' 
all my Confidence with Uncertainty. Perhaps, 
ſaid J to myſelf, will they, at moſt, content 
themſelves with a ſterile Benevolence for ma, 
which will not relieve my Neceſſity. | 
I was plunged in this Deſpair, when the 
Surgeon who had been ſent.for, came in. Hor- 
ror was ſtill painted in his Eyes; he could not 
| ſhake off the Terror he was ſtruck with, at the 
Sight of ſo dreadful a Spectacle as he came 
from. He paſſed by where the Battle before 
mentioned had been fought : He had ſeen the 
perfidious Count and his two Servants, as well 
as the Chevalier's Poſtillion, and his two Ser- 
vants, ſwimming in Blood, upon the Gravel. 
He witneſſed his Surprize, by erying out, at 
entering the Houſe, Good God! what Slaugh- 
ter | what Carnage] what Effuſion of Blood! 
I-tremble with Horror. How willingly would 
I have avoided coming hither, had I expected 
ſuch an aſtoniſhing Scene in the Way: Perhaps, 
after all, added he, I may have loſt my Labour, 
and have come too late. Froth, Maſter Sur- 
geon, replied the honeſt, rough Clown, Death 
has been before you, and firſt done his Buſi- 
neſs; ſo you may pleaſe to return when you 
think fit. As he diſpoſed himſelf to get again 
on Home-vack, I Jr him to ſtop, and ex- 
amine 
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amine a little, if there might not be ſome 
Breath remaining? Who knows, ſaid I, but 
that it may be ſome Weakneſs, which he is 
fallen into by the Loſs of Blood, from which, 
perhaps, he may ſtill be recovered. He, upon 
this, approached my Lover's Bed; but it was 
only to confirm to me, in a Moment, the cruel 
Truth I was but too well before acquainted 


with. My Grief redoubled,” and I began to 
ſhew it in the moſt affecting Manner. The 


Surgeon being ſenſible of it, began to pity 
me: He aſked my Reaſons; but I had not the 
Strength and Preſence of Mind to ſatisfy him 
for my Sighs broke ſhort my Words : But my 
Dreſs, which was rich, and in the eleganteſt 
Taſte, diſtinguiſhed me; there was ſtill ſeen in 
me an Air of Nobility, which Sorrow height- 
ened, and made me be looked upon as an il- 
luſtrious Perſon in Misfortune : Beſides, I had 
certain ſincere, ſimple Manners, which ren- 
dered my Circumſtances ſtill more moving. 
The Surgeon, . who, as I have ſaid, was touch- 
ed with Pity, would not leave me, till I had 
explained to him the Cauſe of my Affliction. 
Vouchſafe, Madam, faid he, to honour me with 
your Confidence; tho” I have not the Honour 
to know you, yet I take a ſenſible Part in 
your Misfortunes ; perhaps my ſmall Services 
may not be uſeleſs ta you; this Aﬀair may 
certainly have dreadful Conſequences: You are 
innocent, 
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innocent, .I do not doubt; but yet you may 
fall into Trouble from it, I hope, that if you 
will diſcloſe yourſelf to me, I may find Means 
of preſerving you from a great deal of Grief 
and Uneaſineſs, if not Torments. 

While this Man ſpoke, with all the aa 
ances of the fincereſt Generoſity, I had the 
Leiſure to make new Reflections which fright- 
ed me: What! hideous Murders ! may not E 
be made reſponſable ? The Law will make En- 
quiries ; it will be found out, that I got my- 
ſelf carried away by the young Chevalier; 
they will know my Averſion to the Count of 
Aezin.. Will they not ſuſpect that it was I, 
who armed thoſe two Rivals againſt one ano- 
ther? I ſhall be obliged to prove my Inno- 
cency: But. will they believe my Teſtimony. ? 
Who will protect me againſt the. juſt. Fury of 
two powerful Families, who both will think 
themſelves obliged to compleat my Ruin? It 
was thus I reaſoned ; theſe Reflections alarmed. 
me, and made me give the Surgeon a. faithful 
Account of my Adventures. I did not con- 
ceal from him, that they were not. ignorant 
in the Convent which I eſcaped from, of. the 
Paſſion which. the Chevalier and Count had 

entertained for me. This is, Madam, replied he, 
the moſt intereſting and perplexing Part for you; 
you will be looked upon as the fatal Source of 
all . Misfortunes which have happened 1 
Juſtice. 
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Juſtice will not fail of making the ſtricteſt Ex- 
aminations'; perhaps you will he brought be- 
fore it: Therefore, if you will follow my 
Counſel, it muſt be by a quick Flight, that you 
muſt avoid an unjuſt Perſecution. By ſome 
Liberality, ſaid he to me in the Ear, endeavour: 
to engage theſe honeſt People to keep your Se-- 
cret; let them not fay, that they ſaw you 
here, and come with me to Paris; you ſhalb 
be ſafe, if you take but care not to diſcover 
who you are; and I will have the Honour of 
conveying you by By-ways: But Time is pre- 
cious; conſider, W if yu will make uſe: 
of it. | 
T heſitated not a di upon the Part I 
was to take.. Seized with Fear, a thouſand: 
hideous Spectres crowded into my frantic Ima-- 
gination: I fancied a Troop of Officers ſur- 
rounding the Houſe, laying their inſblent 
Hands on me, and dragging me ignominiouſly 
to a frightfal Dungeon. E then imagined my- 
ſelf before ſevere Judges, who made me paſs 
the Confuſton of the moſt humbling Queſtions. . 
Frighted to Death with ſuch ghaſtly Ideas, I. 
eaſily accepted the Proffer made me; and, in- 
2-ſenſe of Gratitude, I expreſſed to him my- 
moſt ſincere repeated Thanks. I knew not 
how to go about perſuading my new Enter- - 
tainers to keep my Secret; I therefore prayed: 
d. Poncet (for that was the Surgeon's Name) 
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to undertake it, and I gave him Money to en- 
force bis Reaſons. His Care of me did not end 

| here. I wanted ſtill to make two Leagues to 
Paris; my Weakneſs did not permit me to 
go this little Journey on Foot: Poncet then 
deſired me to accept of his Horſe, which he 
helped me to get upon; and, by unfrequented 
Ways, he led me to the Suburbs; where meet- 
ing a Hackney- coach, he put me in it; and 
counſelled me to light at an Inn, the Name of 
which, as well as the Street it was in, he gave 
me in Writing. Fear nothing now, Madam, 
ſaid he to me, encouraging me at parting; 
they are honeſt People where you are going to 
light; I will do myſelf the Honour, if you 
pleaſe, to pay you a Viſit. I anſwered him, 
That I ſhould ſee him with great Pleaſure. 

I was too much taken up with my melan. 

choly Thoughts to amuſe myſelf with the Ob- 

jects, which now preſented themſelves to my 
Eyes; the Tumult and Noiſe of the Streets, 
the prodigious Concourſe of People, pompous 
Buildings, rich Equipages, met my Eyes, with- 
out diverting me from my diſmal Reflections, 
which entirely engroſſed me; ſo that I had 

| paſſed thro? ſeveral Streets without perceiving 
it: But the Hackney-coach was obliged to ſtop, 
and make way for a magnificent Chariot, I 
had the Leifure to examine the Perſons: who- 
were in it: It was a young Lady, ſuperbly 
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great Reſemblance of their Features; This 
Sight melted me, and made me ſhed. Fears. 
tune had not deprived me of a Parent, I ſhould: 
enjoy, as that happy young Lady, all the 


Sweets of the ſame Felicity; every Day would 


be diſtinguiſhed by ſome tender Favours which 


TI ſhould receive from fo benevolent a Mother; 


I ſhould not have the Care of my own Con- 
duct; I ſhould have nothing to fear for my 
timid Innocence, nor could any thing interrupt 
my Tranquillity; I. ſhould paſs the happieſt 
Hours imaginable in the Boſom of a tender Fa- 
mily; no Fright, no Apprehenſion of what 
might befal me, would grieve me: But, Ah! 
Wretch that I am! inſtead of this Felicity, to 
which my Birth promiſed: me a Claim, what- 
Misfortunes and Diſgraces are going to darken 
my unhappy Life] The little Money which is 
left me, cannot long preſerve me from feeling: 
the Diſtreſs of Poverty. 

The Coachman, who came to help me to 
get out, put an end to my Reflections. I. 
know not whether, being 5 liberal, I 
did not ſo well pay him for his Trouble, that 
he thought he had particular Reaſon to thank 
me for my Generoſity; but I remember, that 
the Name of Beautiful Princeſs, which he gave. 


me, 
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| me, and the Eagerneſs and Reſpect which he- 


ſhewed in acquainting the Houſe of my eom- 
ing, made me conjecture, that he was tho 
roughly content with me. On my fide, I was 
ſufficiently ſatisfied with the Reception which 
my Hoſteſs gave me. She was a little, thick- 
ſet, plump. Figure, whoſe Look gave a favour- 
able Opinion of her; and her Face was not 
deceitful : Without drawing here the Portait of 
this Woman, what I am going to ſay of her: 
will ſufficiently give my Reader the Knowledge. 
of her Character. 
I was, as I have ſaid, pretty richly dreſſed; 


and it was my Dreſs, with an Air of Diſtinc- 
tion, which I always retained, that drew upon 


me an Infinity of Compliments from my Land- 
lady. Let us go, Margery, ſaid ſhe to one of 
the Servants; let the Lady have our beſt Room, 
and ſee nothing be wanting in it; for I will 
have this young Lady treated here as a Queen: 
I wiſh any one would ſhew me a Princeſs with: 
ſo + mona a Face. Quick ! I fay, fly. - 
I appeared ſo weary, that I ſeemed ſcarce- 
able to ſupport myſelf : She preſented' me her 
Arm to help me to walk, and made me enter 
into a Hall, while they could: get ready for me 
the Room: ſhe had ſpoken of. My beautiful + 


Creature, ſaid ſhe, in preſenting me an eaſy ' 


Chair, you will do me the Favour to let me 


know whatever may give you a Pleaſure, and 


you: 
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you ſhall ſee by my Readineſs, what an Honour” 
I think it to ſerve you : For, by good Heavens, 
there are ſome Perſons whom we love at firſt 

Sight, and you are one of the Number ; I hope 
we ſhall have the Honour of waiting on you 

ſome Time. I know not, Madam, replied I, 

that will depend on the Turn which my Af- 
fairs will take. Oh! oh! if that be ſo, Ma- 

dam, replied ſhe again, all the Perſons in my 
Houſe, I believe, will pray, contrary, perhaps, 

to your Deſires : You, doubtleſs, will pray for 
a quick End of your Buſineſs ;- but I ſhall, I 

am ſure, pray, that it may not be finiſhed fo 
ſoon, but yet with the greater, if poſlible, Ad- 
vantage to you: Time will prove, my charm- 
ing Lady, which of us will ſucceed beſt. It is 
true, added ſhe, that you have that beautiful, 
enchanting Bloom, which may make any Wo- 
man envy you; but they muſt be Monſters, if 
they would not do you all the Good in their 
Power. I will aſſure you, if your Buſineſs be 
Law, I could mention to you. ſeveral Judges, 


who will not fail to give Sentence in your Fa- 


vour ; there's not a Lawyer in France could 


reſiſt your Charms. 2 


A Sigh that eſcaped me was all the e : 
which I made. Ah! what's the matter, ſaick 
Madam la Riou (that was my Hoſteſs's Name) 
you ſigh, methinks? this is fine, indeed! fy! 
you. can have no Reaſon ;. you. are young; 
vou 
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you are in the Prime of Life ; and do you take 
it in your Head to be à Friend to Sorrow 
Oh! I ſhall remedy this; jou are fallen into 
good Hands; for take this as a Maxim, that 
Grief and I have long ago ſhaken Hands with 
one another: We never could agree; and 1 
will have you hate it as much as I. But, added 
ſhe, perhaps you want ſomething to eat; andy 
by St. George, it is a good Remedy againſt Sor- 
row. No, Madam, replied I, I cannot eat 3 
a Diſh of good Broth will ſuffice me; and then 
I will go to ſleep. Well then, anſwered ſhe, 
you ſhall have your Way. She brought me 
what I ordered, and then conducted me to my 
Lodging. I thought now my kind Landlady 
would have left me; but ſhe, like almoſt all of 
them, was full of Curiolityy my Grief was an 
inſurmountable Temptation to it, and ſhe o- 
mitted nothing to come' at the Cauſe: She 
aſked me a thouſand Queſtions ; which I an- 
ſwered by Moneſyllables, which ſignified no- 
thing, or not enough for her. | 
Well, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I will preſs you no 
further now; but I hope that when you know 
me better, perhaps you will not think me un- 
deſerving of your Friendſhip; and I can aſſure 
you, that they who have done ſo, have found 
their Account in it: Ah! a good young Crea- 
ture, called la Lambert, is a Proof of it: Oh! 
the dear Creature; what a lovely, fincere Perſon 
Þ was 


* 
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was ſhe ! how ſhe burſt into Tears, when the 
told us, the other Day, of the Adventure of a 


young Orphan, whoſe Governeſs ſhe had been, 


and what Sorrow ſhe had in parting with her : 
It was perpetually, her dear and amiable Nancy, 
that ſhe had in her Mouth; and, *troth, that 
young Lady's Fortune makes me pity her: By 
good St. Catherine, I believe you would have 


dropped ſome Tears as well as we, had you heard 


her Story. Ah! the Cruelty of peeviſh Fortune, 
neither to-know her Father, nor Mother, nor 
any of her Relations; to be No-body's Child: 
Could any Cafe be like it? ah! none, none; 
IT am ready to burſt into Tears again for her, 
My Reader may judge of the Fluttering of 
my Heart, when I heard the Name of Lam 
bert; my Emotion ſhewed itſelf in my Face: 
But 1 heard myſelf pitied; they wept for me; 
how could I do leſs myſelf? However, I con- 


_ tained myſelf ſome time for fear of a Diſcove- A 
Ty 3 but this Self. violence only made them floß © 
in greater abundance ſoon after. I forgot the” * 


Danger Iran by being known; my Agony in 
this Struggle was obſerved by her. Ah | what 
is this which I ſee, cried ſhe out aloud ; you 

fill my Head with a thouſand Suſpicions: Can 


you be? —— My Surprize and Grief were ſo 
great, that, without almoſt knowing what 1 
ſaid, My kind, generous Hoſteſs, ſaid I, you 


need- not ſeek any further off the unfortunate” 
Perſon 
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Perſon whom you pity, you ſee her here; f 


am that unhappy Creature whofe Hiſtory you 

have heard. You, my dear Lady ! ſhouted out 
la Riou, throwing herſelf about my Neck, art 
mixing her Tears with mine: Can you, you 
be ſhe, whoſe piteous Caſe filled me fo with 
Tenderneſs ? But how, good Heaven, could 


you eſcape the Convent where you were put ? | 


How could you leave that young Lady there, 
who was ſuch a Friend to you, and that beau- 
tiful, 'generous young Gentleman, who loved 
you ſo well; tell me, how could you leave 


them? 


I perceived now ſhe was acquainted too well 


with my Affairs, to conceal from her my laſt 


Adventure : I therefore ingenuouſly told her it; 
I thought myſelf obliged to it for my own In- 
tereſt. The Pity which ſhe ſhewed me, made 
me conjeCture, that in the melancholy Condi- 


tion in which I was, her Aſſiſtance would not be 


uſeleſs to me. It was not without giving Marks 
of an extreme Surprize, and a ſincere Tender- 


neſs, that ſhe learnt my laſt cruel Deſtiny : 


She endeavoured, however, to recover me from 
my Fright, by telling me, that the Count's 
Family, as well as. the Chevalier's, would be 
equally intereſted not to divulge this Adven- 
ture, which I apprehended the Conſequences 
of. Thus, my dear Lady, be calm, and do 
not fear that they will give you any 2 5 

| ur 


14x 
Our merciful God is a good Father ; are you 
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afraid he will abandon you——but we will talk 


over theſe Things this Evening ; you have 
need of Reſt; will you have me help to un- 
dreſs you ? You have too much Goodneſs, my 
dear Madam, replied I; but I will'not refuſe 
your Favour, which, I muſt own, I have need 
of at preſent. In reality, I had my Legs in 
ſuch a miſerable, torn Condition, with the 
Briars and Thorns in the Wood, that I could 
not have undreſſed myſelf alone : It was ne- 
ceſſary to have them drefled ; and this Trouble 
my kind Hoſteſs took upon herſelf. After I 
had thanked her, ſhe aſſiſted me in compoſing 
myſelf in Bed. I preſſed her, before her De- 
parture, to keep the Secret of my Adventures. 
Oh! my charming Lady, anſwered ſhe, you 
do not know me yet; you might have aſked 
ſuch a thing of our Neighbours; they come to 
tell their own and others Secrets to me; but 
what I hear, I think no more of afterwards 
than a Confeſſarius: No longer ago than 
Yeſterday, one of my good, goffiping Compa- 
nions told me of a pleaſant 'T rick, which the 
played her Huſband : She begg'd of me to keep 
it a Secret: I told but two or three of my inti- 
mate Women Friends ; but for the Huſband, 


depend upon it, he ſhall be the laſt Man living l : 
will blab it to. This plain Confeſſion made me | 


tremble, and I feund by Experience, that no 


Woman 
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Woman in the World was leſs capable of a 


Secret than la Riou. 


She had no ſooner left me, but my Hiſtory 
was ſoon whiſper'd through the Houſe ; there 
was not one but made me their Compliments 
of Condolence for my Loſs; and the Joweft 
Servants ſhewed me true Signs of Compaſſion. 

I was fo fatigued, that I was no ſooner in 
Bed, but I began to yield to the Wearineſs of 
Nature; and I flegt fo profoundly, that my 
Hoſteſs, who came to ſee me, with her Daugh- 
ter, had a deal of Difficulty to wake me. Good 
God, Madam ! cried ſhe, you ſleep couragiouſ- 
ly; but I am glad to ſee you awake; it is the 
Time of Supper, and not of Sleep: Here's my 
Girl, whom I have the Honour of preſenting 


to you, who would never have let me reſt, if 
{I had not brought her to you. By the Eager- | 
neſs with which this young Perſon fixed her 


Eyes upon me, I eaſily perceived I was a Sub- 


ject of Curioſity to her. Conſider, Madam, 


faid the Mother, if you will go down, or if, 


perhaps, you chuſe rather to ſup in your 
own Chamber. Doubtleſs, replied Angelica, 


for Miſs has made a terrible Journey To-day ; 
and ſhe muſt have undergone ſo many Frights, 
and ſuch Wearineſs, that I do not think her 
capable of getting up. Upon hearing mention 


-of Journey, Fright, and Fatigue; I did not 


doubt, but that ſhe was informed of my Hi- 
ſtory, 
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ſtory. I could not avoid caſting down my 
Eyes; a Bluſh came into my Cheeks. I then 
convinced la Riou, by a Glance, that I was 
not a little offended at her Inſincerity and In- 
diſcretion. She underſtood me, and reproach- 
ed her Daughter: It ſeems to me, you bab- 
bling Huſſy, ſays ſhe to her, you might have 
ſpared theſe Words to Madam; but let me 
catch you another Time liſtening to what I 
ſay to my Friends: I only dropped here and 
there a Word, which ſignified nothing, and 
this young Baggage was on the Spy, and can- 
not hold her Tongue when ſhe has done. I 
know not whether to puniſh you as you de- 
ſerve, I ſhould not turn you down Stairs a- 
gain, and not let you ſup with us. By no 
means, Madam, faid I, I beg of you to let 
her ſtay here; I ſhall be pleaſed with your 
good Daughter's Company. Well then, Ma- 
dam, added ſhe, it ſhall be for your Sake that 
| IT excuſe her; on this Condition, that ſhe will 
never forget, that there is nothing ſo com- 
mendable in a Woman, as to know how to 
keep a Secret. After this wiſe Advice, which 
the good Mother fo perfectiy practiſed, ſhe or- 

dered our Supper in. 
expected, that the Repaſt would not be 
over, before ſhe engaged me to give her a De- 
tail of my Affairs; but ſhe did not begin b 
this Topic: To gain my entire Confidenee, 
the 
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ſhe thought ſhe muſt inform me of all the good 
Offices ſhe had done my Governeſs. You 
cannot imagine, ſaid ſhe, how much Pain I 
gave myſelf to free her from her Troubles; 
but we muſt be good Chriſtians, be charitable, ' 
and have Pity on our Neighbour; if we do 
=y but what we can, Heaven muſt take care of 
the reſt. Ah! it was.on Sunday, that ſhe came 
to my Houſe ; Good Day, good Deed, ſays the 
Proverb. Good-morrow, Madam de la Riou, 
ſaid ſhe to me: Good-morrow, my dear Child, 
anſwered I, for I had ſeen her at her Uncle's 
the Canon; How is this? you are no longer 
then in the Convent of Acaux ; 3 Has your 
young Lady diſmiſs'd you? pray tell me the 
"Reaſon? Then ſhe told me your Hiſtory and 
her own, with Tears: After ſome Tears, 
which I let drop too (for tender-hearted Per- 
ſons, you know, muſt weep, when they ſee 
others) you muſt not, however, deſpair, ſaid 
I; for every thing has a Remedy, fay they, 
excepting Death : You have not a Farthing, 
vou tell me, to return with to your Parents : 
Ah! if a body could get Money in our Times 
Foneſtly, I would then offer you ſome, with- 
out more ado; but Want cannot furniſh a 
'Table. Perhaps that ugly Dame Fortune will 
not always frown, but ſmile again upon ſo 
pretty a young Woman as you. Perſons may 
have a patina in our Days, but that is all: 
| Honeſty, 
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Honeſty, I aſſure you, mult go a begging; one 
can gain nothing by it; every one muſt do as 
well as they can : But it naw comes into my 
Head; Have you not an old Uncle here? You 
perhaps do not like to viſit him, on Account 
of the bad Reception he gave you; truſt my 
Cunning to pave the Way; I will ſee whe- 
ther he refuſes to do things as he ſhould ; and, 
without more Words, I will put every Iron in 
the Fire. I immediately ſent Lawyer and Prieſt 
to the old Canon, to plead for his Niece, 
Luckily, the good Man was going to make a 


Journey into the other World; and, troth, then, 


there is no trifling with one's Conſcience: The 


old Uncle's was touch'd ; he ſent for his Rela- 


tion; and if ſhe had not all he had, ſhe, how- 


ever, has carried away with her a good Share 


into her own Country. 


I liſtened to this Story with a e ng 
the Reader may ſuppoſe, equal to the Intereſt 
which I took in the Happineſs of dear la Lam- 
bert, to whom I owed everlaſting Gratitude. 
I ſhewed how ſenſible I was of the Good- for- 
tune ſhe ſo well deſerved, and much more; 
and I even thanked /a Riou for acquainting 
me. 

But this was but a Preface, by the Turn 
which ſhe gave it, which was to bring us to 
a Detail of my Condition. I was without a 
Proviſion of Cloaths, which ſhe but too well 
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ſaw ; I had nothing but what I had on me. 
Had I any Money? Was it conſiderable ? 
"Theſe were the intereſting Points which filled 
my Landlady's Head, who would not have been 
pleaſed, that I ſhould become a Burden to her, 
IT was obliged to anſwer, and come to an 


| humbling Confeſſion of my Poverty. 


But you, Madam, faid ſhe (when ſhe had 
finiſhed her Story ) have neither an old, or 
young Uncle in our chargeable City; you are 


Juſt as if you had dropped from the Clouds z 


you have not a known Relation upon Earth : 


Let us conſider what Way you had beſt take, 


What ! ſhall you make yourſelf a Nun? 
Heavens forbid : You have that pretty, tempt- 
ing Look, which no ways ſuits a Cloiſter. 
Will you live in the World, as they ſay? 
*TTroth, a handſome, rich Huſband would ſuit 
you to a Hair: But, good again; is it Beauty 
that Men marry now? No, troth, it is Riches, 
tho' the Woman was as ugly as the Devil, 
or were it Belzelub himſelf. As for Lovers, 

Thanks to Heaven, ycu can never want them; 


but for Huſbands, Heaven muſt rain them, 


perhaps, before one will fall to your Share, 


Madam, replied I, interrupting her in. an 
angry Voice, moderate your Concern for me, 


which you carry a little too far: I thank yon 
for the Kindneſs which you have for me; but 
you deceive yourielf extremely in your Opinion 


; 
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of thoſe Charms, which you ſay Nature has 


given me. TI have ſtill one Friend remaining, 
and when I have Strength enough, I will go 
and ſee her; perhaps I ſhall find in her Gene- 
roſity a Relief of my Neceſſities; if ſhe: will 
but pay my Penſion in a Convent, till I can 
have News of my Parents, that is all I ſhalt 
expect of her. Fie, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I muft | 
once more tell you, that a Convent does not 
ſuit with your pretty Perſon; I dare, not call 
you charming, or enchanting any more: We 
are honeſt Perſons in my Houſe; you ſhall live 
with us; you will do us a Pleaſure ; Angelica 
here will be glad to keep you Company; it is 

not becauſe ſhe is my Daughter that I ſay it, 
ſhe is a good Girl; and as for your Penſion, 
pay it at one time or another, or as much at 
once as you pleaſe, we ſhall not diſagree? 
Will not this pleaſe you? This, perhaps, 
would pleaſe me, anſwered I, if a young Per- 
ſon, like me, had not certain Rules to keep. 
My Landlady, who laugh'd heartily at ſuch 
Scruples, made game at my. Delicacy, and 
preſſed me to continue with her: But ſhe 
wanted ſtill to be better ſatisfied about one 
main Point. This Generoſity of my Friend, 
I ſpoke of, Aid not ſeem to her a Refuge which 
was ſafe enough to fly to: She then fairly que- 
ſtioned me, if I had ſuſſicient to pay for ſome 
Time the Expences of my Penſion? And it 
| "HH Was 
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Was with fuch an Air of Freedom; as was not 
at all agreeable to my Pride. I had ſtill, I 
told her, thirty Louis d' ors ; and, truly, this 
was all I really had. Thirty Louis d' ors, 
ſweet Madam, this is enough, cried out la Riou, 
to treat yourſelf like a Queen for two Months, 
Oh! you are not ſo much to be pitied as [ 
thought; thirty Louis d' ors ! If J had as much 
I ſhould have better Health than I have. 
Conſider, Madam, if you think proper that 


I ſhould keep them, and you ſhall find I will 


manage Things for you. You want ſome Li- 


nen: Well, we will go out To-morrow, and 


will buy what you want. Good-night, my 
charming Lady, good-night ; I will leave Au- 
gelica with you, ſhe will aſſiſt you in any thing 


vou aſk her. But I would not let her; I was | 


fo fatigued with the Converſation of my Hoſt- 


_ eff, that I wiſh'd for the Moment to be alone. 


I ncw was ſo: I laid me down, but it was 


without a Poſſibility of reſting ; a violent Head- 
ach kept me waking until Morning. Poncet, 


the generous Surgeon, came, according to his 
Word, to viftit me. My Hoſteſs coming up 


to tell me, found my Face fo altered, and my 


Eyes fo enflamed, that ſhe doubted not but 
= I was more dangerouſly ill than I appre- 
hended; ſhe felt my Pulſe, and knew I had a 
burning Fever. She ſo little conceal'd her 
Fear, that I myſelf was alarmed; and it is true 
b "a 
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that never was the Beginning of a Diſtemper 


more violent. The Surgeon, who was at hand, 
was brought in, to give his Opinion; and he 


ſaid, that this firſt Acceſs of my Fever would 
certainly be attended by a Delirium. His Pre- 
diction proved too true; the Evening was 
marked by the Accident which he foretold; 
and after a raving Fit, which laſted three Hod, 
I fell into ſo great a Weakneſs, that the Phy- 
ſicians, who had been called in, and did not 
leave me, feared, I ſhould expire in it. But 
my Youth, and the Goodneſs of my Con- 
ſtitution, recalled me to Life: My Diſtemper, 
tho', diminiſhed but inſenſibly; and ten Days 
paſſed over before they had Hopes of my Life. 
I had ſtill ſeveral Returns of my Fever, yet ſo 
gentle, that I augured from them my quick 
PN fiat ans It ſeemed to me, that it 
would not have coſt me much Regret at that 
Time, to have parted with my Life; for if I 
looked back upon it, what did it preſent to me 
but Miſery and Horrors? But Death, tho” deſired 
by me ſeveral Times before, when 1 ſeemed 
to approach it, and it was ready to ſtrike me 
with its mortal Dart, filled me (when I began 
to be out of Danger) with Regret of Life, and 
Terror. As ſoon as they clearly faw my Life 
was in Danger, they did not conceal from me, 
that I muſt think ſeriouſly of compoſing my 
Conſcience, "Fhey called in a good Religious, 
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to whom I made a ſincere Confeſſion of my 
Faults: But he exhorted me, to little Purpoſe, 
to an entire Reſignation, in regard of Life or 
Death; the Terrors of Death aſtoniſhed me, 
my Thoughts could not reconcile themſelves 


to it; and if I did not break out into Mur- 
murs, I fear I was far from that Obedience, 


which was recommended fo earneſtly to me, 
Perhaps Nature likewiſe hinted to me, that I 
was not fo ill as they told me. However, the 
Danger paſſed over, and I began to recover 
Strength; but ſo ſlowly, that my Re-eſtabliſh- 
ment was much longer in perfecting, than 


was the Violence of my Diſtemper. 


This Diſtemper was the Cauſe of one of 
the moſt extraordinary Accidents of my Life. 
The Day following my Arrival at Paris, the 
young Marquis of Trivier came to lodge in 
the Inn where I was. I know not what De- 
ſcription my Hoſteſs had given him of me; 
but, without doubt, ſhe had made no Myſtery 
to him of my Circumſtances, The Curioſity 
of this young Gentleman was touched, and he 
ſhewed a great Deſire of ſeeing me; my Diſ- 
temper furniſhed him with an Opportunity, 
As he had taken a Chamber neighbouring to 


mine, he heard the Cries which /a Riou and 


the Women made in my Chamber. My De- 
lirium Was ſo ſtrong, chat 1 had a mind to 
throw 
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throw myſelf out of Bed; I made the violent- 
eſt Efforts to get from their Hands who held 
me; they feared every Minute, that I ſhould 
get from them; as they called for Help, the 
Marquis ran in. I know not whether it was 
Pity or Love, which firſt engaged him in my 
Favour; but he would not leave me, till he 
ſaw me compoſed again. The firſt Thing T 
was ſenſible of, when I recovered the Preſence 
of my Mind, was the Marquis at my Bed- ſide: 
His Eyes were fixed on mine ; he held one of 
my Hands in his; I quickly withdrew it, ſur- 
priſed to ſee ſo near me, a Man whom I did 

not know. What Heart, Madam, ſaid he, 
could be barbarous enough not to be concerned 
for the Danger which threatened your ineſti- 
mable Life? I have the Honour of being your 
Neighbour ; the Cries which they made, called 
me into your Chamber to your Succour. Oh! 
interrupted my good Hoſteſs, it may truly be 
ſaid, that you have infinite Obligations to this 
compaſſionate Gentleman ; and without him, 
I believe we might have ſtruggled our Hearts 
out, before we could have kept you in Bed. 
Dianter ! what Strength you have, when you 
_ pleaſe! you ſeem no „ fionger than a Chicken, 
and you have as great Force as a little 


Lion. | 
Although I do not remember the Bum 


gancies of my Delirium, yet J feared I might 


H 4 have 


* 


.. 
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| have been guilty of ſome towards thoſe round 
me; thus I thought myſelf obliged to thank the 
Marquis for the Humanity which. he had ſhew- 
ed me. I ſcarce remember the Compliments 
which he made me, but I perceived his Eyes 
ſpoke a ſtill ſofter Language than his Words; 
and I began no longer to doubt, that there had 
been ſomething more than mere Pity, in the 
Tenderneſs which he had ſhewn me; he de- 
ſired it might be permitted him to viſit me 
ſometimes himſelf, and be informed of the State 
of my Health. I did not think I could reaſon- 
ably refuſe him; and he made ſuch Advantages 
of this Permiſſion, that he let not one Day 
ſlip, from the firſt of my Sickneſs, to my en- 
tire Re- eſtabliſnment, without coming to ſee 
me tivo or three Times: But what ſurprized 
me was, that during the Courſe of my long 
- Sickneſs, la Ricu redoubled her Care and civil 
- Behaviour toward me. From my firſt Con- 
verſation with her, it was eaſy for me to per- 
ceive, that this Woman was entirely governed 
by her Intereſt. I underſtood, that the thirty 
Louis d' ors could not poſſibly defray the Ex- 
pences which I muſt put her to: Beſides a 
Proviſion of very genteel fine Linen, the ſhew- 
ed me likewiſe a Cloſet filled with all the pro- 
per Ornaments of a Lady. This Sight amazed 
me. Upon whom could my Suſpicions fall? 
How could I gueſs at the liberal Hand which 
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ſupplied me ſo nobly, and loaded me with ſuch: 
Preſents? Not knowing the Perſon, could I 
gueſs with what Deſign they had been made 
me? 'Theſe Reflections alarmed me; and I 
poſitively told ia Riou, that I would not accept 
of them, if ſhe did not tell me the Perſon 
who had thus obliged me. Good again, re- 
plied ſhe ( ſurprized at my Delicacy) I would 
counſe] you, indeed, to refuſe this good Luck. 
which falls in your Way : We deſign to ſup- 
ply you like a Dutcheſs; and we muſt, indeed, 
beg of you to accept the Favour :. Believe me, 
you are too nice. Never hope it, Madam, 
faid'T, T will never accept them, unleſs you 
tell me the Perſon from whom they come. 
This, ſays ſhe, this is a Viſion I ſhould 
never have thought of; I ſhould be glad 
to be made Tryal of in this. manner: 
If the Preſents came from Under-ground, I 
ſhould not trouble my Head if I but once got 
them; that's my Humour. Well, then, I 
muſt tell you who is your Benefactor; it is 
Monſieur the Marquis: Oh! the generous 
Gentleman! But ſeeing me ready to inter- 
rupt her, ſhe went on, in one Breath: Vou 
know not all yet; Do you think I would give: 
any. of your Gold to the Doctors; not I, in-- 
deed : But the Marquis had prevented me, if I 
Hs would 


— 
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would ; and you may eaſily gueſs. how he 
would pay thoſe Gentlemen. 


I knew not what to judge of ſuch Genero- 


ſity in the Marquis, which he had taken Care 


to conceal from me; and if la Riou had been 
a Woman capable of a Secret, perhaps I might 
have never known any thing of it: I own» 
tho, that this delicate Manner of conferring 
an Obligation charmed me : He had examined 
into my Neceſſities ; he had provided for them 
nobly ; and had not only ſpared me the Con- 


fuſion of a Conſeſſion of them, but had flat- 


tered my Pride, by a deſigned Concealment of 
the Perſon I was obliged to. 


Tho' this Proceeding filled me with Senti- 
ments of an ardent Gratitude, I did not ſuffi- 


ciently know the Character of the Marquis, 
to be fatisfied with his Intentions ; theſe Pre- 


ſents might, for ought I could be ſure of, be 
Snares for my Innocence: Thus I was reſolved 
not to accept them, till I knew with what 


View he made them; and I reſolved to be in- 
formed i in my next Converſation with him. 


had leſt my Bed for ſome Days; but my 
Weakack did not permit me to leave my 


Chamber. My Hoſteſs, devoted to the Inter- 
eſts of the Marquis by his Preſents, had given 
me a kind of Chamber-oman, called Cathaut, 


Why 
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who was to wait upon me till my Recovery. 
This Girl never appeared better pleaſed, than 
when the Marquis was to pay me a. Viſit ;. 
which made me W that ſhe e might be 
hired to aſſiſt his Deſigns. 

My Heart had not as yet any ding but 
Gratitude for the Marquis; and tho' he forgot 
nothing to make himſelf appear amiable in my 
Eyes, and had the moſt polite, inſinuating Be- 
baviour towards me imaginable; yet I did not 
know, whether I could be ever ſenſible to his 
Love: I thought I ſaw I know not what in 
his Countenance of haughty, at Times, mixed 
with a ſort of Gloomineſs, which ſeemed to 
hint an artful violent "Temper. Poſſeſſed with 
| theſe Ideas, it was with a kind of Reſtraint 
that I received his Viſits : But I haſte to the 


| _ Converſation whieh I had with him, which was 


to inform me of his Intention. 

La Riou had juſt left me, when he entered 
my Chamber. You come, Sir, ſaid I to him, 
very d propos; T was juſt going to ſend Cathaut 
to you, to defire you would paſs a Moment 
away with me. I am glad, Madam, replied 
he, to have been able, once in my Life, to 
have prevented your Deſires. Sir, anſwered I, 
you may, indeed, ſatisfy my Deſire; and I do 
not think any one can ſhew more Regard for 
me than you do: I am ſenlible, a as 1 ought to 
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be; but you will permit me, Sir, not to ac- 


cept your Preſents. At thefe Words, the 


Marquis let me read in his Countenance an 
Aſtoniſhment and Admiration, which he could 
not conceal : As he knew not la Riow's Temper, 
he thought that he might have truſted her Diſ- 
cretion, and did not think ſhe would have told 


me what he had bid her not to mention. But 


| tho} he found his Secret blown, yet he would 


not allow of my Thanks. You furprize me, 
certainly, Madam, replied he; and. I know _ 
not of what Kindneſſes you ſpeak. Mon- 
ſieur Marquis, anſwered I, leave theſe E- 
valions; you might have been aſſured, that 
I would not accept any Preſents, till I knew 
from what Hand they came; la Rio could not 
help telling me. I will not hide from you, 
that your generous. Manner. of obliging me, 
has touched me more ſenſibly, than all the 
Marks of your Generoſity; I give you my 
ſincere Thanks, but be aſſured I cannot ac- 
cept your Preſents. It is by this Refuſal, 
returned he, that I clearly ſee I have not yet 
the Honour of being known to you: Can: 
you ſuppoſe in me ſuch unjuſt Views as 
wound my Honour? Futurity wil. convince 
you of the Sincerity of my Intentions : . Let. 
me only, Madam, confeſs to you, that by the 


- Relation of la Riou, Pity firſt intereſted me in 


your 
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your Favour z but what an Impreſſion did your 

— Perſon, on Sight of you, leave in 

my Mind! My Compaſſion gave place to the 
moſt violent and tender Love; I ſound I could - | 

not be happy, unleſs I convinced you of my 
Affection: But think not that it was ſuch: 

contemptible Marks as thoſe you have ſpoke of, 

that J have ſought to win your Heart by. The 

Pleaſure only of revenging you,. in ſome de- 

gree, of the Rigors of Fortune, ſuffices to pay 

abundantly the Services that I can do you in 
this reſpect, which I beg of you. to accept. I 
would not refuſe them, Sir, replied I, if Gra- 
titude alone might acquit me; but you have 5 
made a Declaration which: perplexes me. 
What ſhall I ſay to that Love, which you of- 
fer me? Perhaps you hope my Heart may be- 
come ſenſible of it; and I muſt not deceive 
you ſo. far as to promiſe it: For what can be 
your Deſign in loving me? Can you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he. aſk me that cruel Queſtion ? 
Will you have the Injuſtice to think there 
were any other Views in my Love, than 
what the ſtricteſt Honour would approve of ? 
Do you think I can poſſibly entertain a 
Thought, but of making you individually 
mine for ever? Surely, Sir,” ſaid I with 
great Surprize, theſe cannot be your ſerious 
Thoughts. I believed you bad been acquaint- 
ed with all my Misfortunes, but I perceivg, 
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they have been concealed from you in great 
part: For do you know, Sir, who I am? 
Have they told you, that tho”, probably, I am 
born of noble Blood, I have not yet the good 
Fortune to know my Parents, which perhaps 
Death has taken from me: Is not this a dread- 
ful Deſolation for me ? Now judge, if an Al- 
liance with me will fuit you ? Will your Fa- 
mily not be irreconcileable? But even this, 
Sir, is not the greateſt Obſtacle which you 
have, perhaps, to ſurmount: Whatever my 
Mifery may be (I fhall perhaps ſurprize you 
with what I am going to ſay) Intereſt ſhall 
never determine my Choice: I will conſult my 
Heart only, when I deſign to. diſpoſe of my 
Hand.. It is enough, replied the Marquis, in- 
terrupting me, do not finiſh my Deſpair: I 
perceive your Heart does not ſpeak in my Fa- 
vour ; but leave me, at leaſt, the Hope, that 
your Heart will not always be in this Situa- 
tion; and waiting this happy Change for me, 
you will pleaſe to let me continue my Viſits 
and ſmall Services. This is a great Honour 
which you will do me, Sir, anſwered I; but 
do not think it can continue long. What, 
Madam, replied he, am I threatened with loſing: 
you? This is a Point, Sir, replied I, that I 
cannot abfolutely, at preſent, ſatisfy you in, 
which will depend upon the Conduct I ſball. 


1 upon, from my Succeſs or Diſappoint- 
ment: 


* 
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ment. Dear Madam, od de out in a 
Tranſport of Paſſion; for Heaven's fake take 
ſome Days for Conſideration, before you come 
t6 a Reſolution ; which will for ever deſtroy, 
my Felicity, if I muſt never ſee you more. 
The Marquis appeared to me truly alarm'd; - 


T comforted him by an Aſſurance, that the 


Affair I ſpoke of was very uncertain as to the 
Event ; and added, that knowing his honour- 


able Views, I would accept of the Succours, 


which his Generoſity had prompted him to 


give me; and perhaps the Moment was not 


diſtant, when IT ſhould he conſtrained to im- 
plore the Protection of his Honour and Friend-- © 
ſhip. Theſe Terms ſeemed to ruffle him; but 

I ſent him away without explaining myſelf fur- 
ther: But I added, that it ſhould not be long 


before I would ſatisfy him. 


A meer Nothing is ſufficient to calm 55 
Mind of a Lover: The Marquis ſeemed tranſ- 


ported with Joy, at the Marks of Confidence 


which I ſhewed him; and it is true, that the 
Sentiments which he had expreſſed to me, ſcarce: 
left me any Prejudice againſt his Countenance. 
_ I only waited now for the Re-eſtabliſhment of 
my Strength, to viſit. my Friend Mademoiſelle 
De la Ney; I hoped, that if I ſhould not have 
the Happineſs of always living with her, yet 
ſhe might prevail with her Parents to place me 


in a Convent: But this was what /a Ria, the 


Con- 


& 


* 
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was unwilling to lofe them. What a Tempta-- 
tion was this to ſuch a venal Soul as hers ! 
And true it is, that ſhe uſed all her Strata-- 
gems and Eloquence,. to make me take the 


73 Reſolution which beſt ſuited with her In- . 


tereſts. 


The ats had told her of his 8 


tion with me. Her natural Fears made her fly 
to my Chamber: I was going to fit down at 


Table when ſhe came in. Lord, cries ſhe, 


what fine News have I juſt heard! *troth, 
you needed but this Daſh of your Pencil to 


compleat your Picture. What's the matter 
now ? anſwered I, ſurprized at this Prelude; 
if you pleaſe, tel me? An Extravagance 
worthy of yourſelf, replied ſhe (almoſt out of. 


breath with Rage) if I muſt ſpeak plainly , 


but there are ſome, perhaps, who- are never. 
contented but when they have leaft Reaſon 


to be ſo. Madam (ſo ſhe went on) I hope 
you are well provided here ; you are treated, 

God is Witneſs, like a Princeſs! What! 
you will ſtill tempt Fortune? Does not the 


Title of Marchioneſs throw it ſelf in your 


Way, and it will not pleaſe you? But I 
believe you expect to be made a Queen. 

Seize the Occaſion, 1 adviſe you, while you. 
ſo eaſily may; ſhould you let it flip, you may. 


er 


Confident of the Marquis, laboured hard ts 
hinder : Being dazzled with his Preſents, ſhe + 


EF 
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ery your Eyes out, and no one would pity 


you, Do your Parents run again in your 


Head, which you know no more of than I 
do? I would not ſquint at your Birth; it is 
not your Fault, if you are No-body's Child. 
'Sdeath ! you may be a Marchioneſs, as good 
aA a Princeſs, and you will not accept it; 
but will be plain Nancy. Madam, replied I, 
full of Anger, have not I told you, that you 


might ſpare your Sollicitude for me? Let alone, 
I counſel you, my Birth, added I, in a ſerious 
Voice, which has nothing to do with what you 


have to ſay to me: Monſieur the Marquis ſhall 
be acquainted with my Reſolution ; but, be aſ- 


ſured, that my Affection, and no intereſted Views 
which any one can give me, will determine 


me any way. Theſe laſt Words, I ſaw, ſtruck 


my Hoſteſs dumb; ſhe ſaw I was not to be 
governed by her; ſhe therefore thought proper 
to turn the Diſcourſe to another Subject which. 
would leſs diſpleaſe me, and at the ſame time 


would ſerve her Intereſt: The Thing was my 
Penſion, which the Marquis had given his 
Word to pay : This was a Point I knew not 


of, which ſhe was glad to acquaint me with: 


But ſhe thought ſhe muſt firſt cool my Refent- 
ment, which ſhe perceived by my Counte- 


nance z wherefore, in the beſt manner ſhe _ 


could, ſhe began to make me her. Ex» 
cuſes; which, ingen were not * the politeſt 
kind, 
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kind. Becauſe one loves you, and ſpeaks plain- 


ly what. they think is to your Advantage, yow 


take it in your Head to be offended at them. 
Madam, had I known we muſt have had ſo 


many Words together; — but no more of it- 


J cannot hold my Tongue: Here is my 


poor Angelica, who, God be praiſed, has both 


Father and Mother, but no Marquis will make 


her a Marchioneſs. Ah]! were Marquiſſes as 


thick as Muſhrooms, my poor, legitimate Child' 
would not get one: But* every one has his 


Taſte: This Gentleman in my Houſe does. | 


not trouble himſelf about Title; but do not 
change him for another; for, let me tell you 


frankly, that if you were to ſtay at my Houſe 


all your Life, you would not have a Penny to 


pay: There's a brave Man for you; I congra- 


late you from my Heart; but believe, that 
Monſieur the Marquis is a Miracle Heaven has 
made for you; for to pay an Orphan's Penſion 
all her Life, muſt prove a Man an angelic 
Creature. 


I know not what my benz Indignation 
would have made me anſwer my impertinent, 
avaritious Hoſteſs, if my melancholy Circum- 


ſtances had not made me diſguiſe my Chagrine; 
I therefore contented myſelf with ſaying, that 


F was ſenſible of the Marquis's Generoſity; 


that I knew not whether Neceſſity would make 


me accept it; but that if it did, I ſhould make 


a very 
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a very different Uſe of it from what ſhe ima- 
mined. This Anſwer could not be pleaſing to 
{a Riu ; this intimated to her, that ſhe might 
loſe me. 

1 ſhall not trouble my Reader here with the 
felfiſh, diſhoneſt Maxims her Fear and Avarice 
made her inculcate to me on this Occaſion ;_ 
but at laſt ſhe ſo wearied me, that I was force& _ 
to ſend her away; contenting myſelf with the 
innocent Revenge, of not contenting her Cu- 
rioſity about the Reſolution I deſigned to take, 
tho' ſhe had uſed all her Artifice to draw the 
Secret from me. 85 

My Ideas in the main were ſettled, and my 
Plan laid. I eſteemed the Marquis out of 
Gratitude: But this was not mixed with 
Love; for I did not find my Heart, as I ſaid 
before, difpoſed to it: Perhaps Nature gave 
me a ſecret Antipathy, of which I ſhould have 
had a Difficulty to give any Account to my 
| ſelf. Prejudiced in this manner, I was far 


from accepting his Propoſitions, which I be- 


lieved ſincere. They were very capable of 
flattering my Ambition; ; but I would not a: 
crifice my Heart to it. I was, reſolved, hows 
ever, to accept his Generoſity ; not with a 
View of his paying for me my Penſion in la 
Riow's Houſe, whoſe intereſted Character be- 
gan to diſpleaſe me incredibly; but in ſome ä 
Convent, where I might honourably wait for 
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the Knowledge of my Parents. I had a Mind, 


tho?, firſt to try what I might expect from my 
good Friend De la Ney. 

My Strength was no ſooner re-eſtabliſhed, 
but,. accompanied by the Woman they had 
given me for a Waiting-woman, I went 
in a Hackney-coach to pay a Viſit to my 
Friend. Tho' I was not willing to be dreſſed 
at the Marquis's Expence ; yet, being neceſ- 
ſitated, and having tried the Cloaths on, I 
found my Dreſs of ſuch an elegant Taſte, and 
I appeared ſo well, that my Repugnance va- 
niſhed. The Pleaſure I felt from this Ad- 
vantage, ſoon baniſhed the Confuſion which I 


had, of owing it to the Liberality of another: 


For I did not love to fill my Mind with Ideas 


that were diſpleaſing to it. 


I ſhall not mention la Rios groſs Flatteries , 


but it is certain, that I was not diſſatisfied with 
myſelf. My good Hoſteſs fatigued me. with. 


Enquiries, where I was going? whether I would 
retarn at Dinner-time? and a thouſand other 
Queſtions : But I was too much employed to 
be diſtracted by her. I was doubtful about the 
Colour of a Ribbon, which would ſuit me 
beſt; and this, certainly, was no trifling Con- 
cern; thoſe who have ſtudied and obſerved fe- 
male Nature, will agree with me in my Sen- 
timent: We try, perhaps, a hundred, before 


we can fix on one. Next it, was the Fall of a 


Capuchine 
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Capuchine that puzzled me: Then a Patch 
required all my Judgment. And what Art, 
what Study, does not this demand in a Wo- 
man? Let me venture to ſay, ſhe will ſhew 
herſelf a Dunce, without a Genius for all this, 
Next came in play Pins: What! will ſome 
ſay, Mention made of Pins! And why not, I 
pray ? Aſk any young Perſon, who has a De- 
ſire of pleaſing, if the Art of placing a Pin is 
ſuch an indifferent Matter? If the Men will 
allow us no other Merit but Beauty, is it a 
Wonder that we ſtudy its Arts ? | 

I now ſtepped into the Coach, and told the 
Coachman, in entering, the Street and Houſe 
where I would alight ; for I happily had not 
forgot my Direction. What Thoughts ruſh'd 
into my Mind as ſoon as I wse ſeated ! Shall 
I find my Friend? What Reception will her 
Parents give me? Will they pity me? Theſe 
were my melancholy Thoughts, which filled 
my Mind. But I had another Pain, of ſtill 
greater moment, to torment me, and which 
gave me the moſt cutting Sorrow. | 

The tragical Death of the Chevalier was 
always preſent to my Ideas; I paid him daily 
a juſt Tribute of my Tears: and it was pure 
Love, and not Intereſt, that, now drew them 
from me: I had been aſſured, that his Death, 
as well as the Count's, had been kept a cloſe 
Secret 3 3 therefore I was void of Fear of any 
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Diſturbance that I ſhould receive on that AG 
count: But I was going to appear in the Sight 
of his Relations; and might they not have 
been informed, that I had been the Cauſe, 
though an innocent one, of his Misfortune ? _ 
Could I be ſure that they would, for this Rea- 
fon, ſee me with Pleaſure? I reflected, what 


Reproaches they might make me? May they 
not ſay, Why did you not ſtay in the Con- 


vent? you were blinded by your Paſſion; 
you blinded him; and do you come to put 
us cruelly in mind again of his unhappy 
Death for you? But I hope the candid Read- 
er will excuſe me here, conſidering the inter- 
eſted Temper of the Abbeſs, my Deſtitution, 
and the generous Affection of my young Lover. 
Can the rigideſt Virtue condemn a Step, which 
Virtue itſelf was the Motive of? However, 
during my Reflections and Fears, I determin- 
ed, if poſſible, to have an Interview with my 
Friend, without her Parents having any Know- 
tedgeiof it. 

The Hackney-coach now "Yes at the 
Door of my Friend, the Coachman made En- 
quiry, and the Porter told him, tbat ſhe was 
gone down into the Country a Fortnight ago 
with her Huſband, and that they did not expect 
her quick Return to Paris. 


| What a Thunderſtroke wa this for me? 


| In a Moment vaniſhed thoſe flattering Ideas, 


which 


— 


- 
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which ſo long before had been the Ground of 


all my Hopes. All is over, ſaid I to myſelf; 
I ſhall ſee no more that faithful Friend, whoſe 
Goodneſs might ſtill have afforded me ſome 
Refuge in my utmoſt Diſtreſs. I now had no 
Hope left me, but the Marquis's Generoſity: 
He loved me, and that diſquieted me; I 
ſhould have been more happy, if booms 
had been his ſole Motive. Could I divine what 
a Return he wduld infiſt on from me? I ſuſ- 
pected violently the Perfidy of moſt human 
Creatures ; I knew that a ſcorned Lover eaſily 
changes into an Enemy: And then, again, my 
Deſolation and Poverty frighted me. 

Let any imagine the Anxiety I muſt have 
been in: A mournful, melancholy, deſponding 
Air covered my Face ; my Eyes flowed with 
Tears; I fetch'd deep Sighs. Cathaut, who 
was with me, ſeemed to ſhare my Grief, tho' 
ſhe knew not the Cauſe: She had heard what 
the Porter had anſwered ; but, alas! ſhe knew 
not how much the Abſence of my Friend was 
a Diſtreſs to me. This Mark of her Tender- 
neſs gained my Confidence : She endeavour- 
ed likewiſe, in her Way, to comfort me. I 
would give, ſaid ſhe to me, all the Friends and 
Relations in the World for a true Lover; and 
has yours his Equal upon Earth! ? Can his 
Generoſity leave you any Suſpicion | ? Does 
not his Reſpect equal his Love? In ſhort, can 


you 


; * 
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you well deſire a better? Does he not offer to 


pledge you an inviolable Friendſhip ! What 
can he do more? you need only fay one Yes, 


to be a Marchioneſs ; Ah ! that will never be 
poor Cathaut's Caſe, 


We arrived at the Inn : My curious Hoſteſs 
was watching at the Door. To avoid her Im- 
Portunity, I went up haſtily into my Apartment, 
and made for my Excuſe, that I had a Letter 
to write. I was no ſooner in my Chamber, 


but I fell into the moſt ſerious Thoughts : I 
was now to take a final Reſolution. How ma- 


many different Thoughts puzzled my Mind! 


my long and tedious Stay in a Convent, made 
me have no great Liking to one; when I con- 
ſidered, the diſagreeable, haughty Tempers of 


many Superiors: Methought I was deſigned for 
free Company and Converſation in the World, 
But how ſhould I be maintained in it ? muſt I 


be obliged, for my Appearance in it, to ano- 


ther's Generoſity? Yet this Gentleman might, 
in Time, become my Huſband; and why ſhould 


1 refuſe his Offers ? Intereſt and Ambition 
pleaded by Turns in my Heart, but they only 


weakly moved it; and I was not diſpoſed to 


gratify them at the Expence of all my future 


Happineſs: For when I examined my Heart, 
it was filent upon the Article of my ever lov. 
ing the Marquis, Reaſon, in vain, would 


_ haveput ma EIT and perſuaded me, that I 


ou ght 
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cught to force my Inclinations ; it is always in 
the wrong, when it would have us do Violence 15 
to Nature. 
The Idea of being onciadblgnd by che Mar- 

quis offended my Delicacyʒ but I had a much 
greater Repugnance to give him my Hand in 

Marriage: A Convent was become my Aver- 
ſion; for nothing but my dear Friend De la 
Ney could have made it agreeable. I muſt here 
obſerve, that in the midſt of theſe Perplexities 
I no ways doubted of the Marquis's Honour; 
but the Sequel will ſhew, whether I was in the 
right or not, in doing ſo. 
After an Hour's Conſideration, I was juſt 
as determined as ever. La Riou, who had but 
half gratified her Curioſity, came into my 
Chamber. Well, Madam, faid ſhe, I hope 
now we ſhall keep you with us; your Friend 
is run away with from you; and, in Conſe- 
guence, Adieu Convent. But what ſignifies it? 
If I was as you, I ſhould not be ſorry. Would 
you confine ſo many pretty Graces to me- 
lancholy, peeviſh Nuns? Tell me: I-wars , 
rant, you are ſorry. No, Madam, replied I, 
becauſe it is a Loſs which I can eaſily repair, 
And would you take my Counſel, anſwered 
ſhe, I would do ſo ſoon; I would ſtrike the 
Iron while it is hot; climb boldly Fortune's 
Wheel, and you will ſoon be at the Top; 
you'll ſoon forget your former plain Name 
Nancy, 
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Nancy. Ah! good Miſtreſs Hoſteſs, replied 1 
in an angry Tone, muſt I abways bear with 
your Il!-manners? A little more Humanity 
and Complaiſance would better become you; 
I expect no Politeneſs from you: Why do you 
always endeavour to humble me with my Birth? 
Have you not been credibly informed, that I 
owe my Birth to one who by her Counte- 
nance, her Air, her Manner; ſhewed a noble 
Extraction; that ſhe had a conſiderable At- 
tendance ? Is there any thing in this Circum- 
ſtance, that ſhould always draw upon me yout 
Scorn? Alas! that Mother, if the be 
ſtill alive, I do not doubt, is full of Concern 
for me. Oh ! that the happy Moment would 
not delay, when I ſhall throw myſelf into het 
Arms, and forget in them my preſent Miſery. 
In ſpeaking this; I ſhed a Torrent of Tears; 
La Ricu, as I ſaid before, was not hard-heart- 
ed; ſhe wept with me; ſhe even entertained 
u more favourable Idea of me; than what ſhe 


1 


had been prejudiced with; ſhe quitted her fa- 


miliar rude Behaviour, and from that Time 
avoided the low Name of Nancy, which res 
volted my Pride and Vanity: 


Ah my dear Lady, cried ſhe out, I am 


forry to nave thus offended you; think, I-did 
nct, fooliſh Creature that I am, deſign it: 
Well, the Name of Marchioneſs, I muſt own, 
would tempt me; but no more of that now, 


You 


The FEMALE Fou NDLIN 0. 171 


You muſt not, you ſhall not leave us; I would 
not pardon you in the Hour of my Death; we 
know who you and the Marquis are, in my 
Houſe; butſhould yougoelſewhere, what Mouths 
would you open? The World, you know, 
is more curious than good-natured in our Days; 
Tongues will rattle, on as they pleaſe, and the 
fooliſheſt the faſteſt 3 there will be a thouſand 
Queſtions, Who the Marquis is; Is he a Re- 
lation? Is he a Lover? Or is he ſomething elſe? 
You will hear a fine Jingle of Opinions: But 
here every one's Mouth is ſewed up about 
what paſſes, Monſieur the Marquis certainly 
loves you: What! you are handſome, where 
is the Harm in that? I wiſh I had as much 
Beauty, and a Marquis at my Pleaſure. I ruſt 
me, Madam, let Men love you as much -ag 
they pleaſe, your Affairs will not be in a worſe: | 
Condition for that. 
| She ran on in this Clack with ſuch Volubi- 
!ity, that it was impoſſible for me to get in a 
Word with her; but at laſt the Larum was 
down: I ccoly told her, that I would reflect 
on what ſhe had ſaid. But tho' I ſaw ſhe 
would have been pleaſed, if I had gratified her 
intereſted Temper with an Aſſurance that 
I would not leave her, yet I would not con- 
deſcend to it; ſhe was forced to go away 
doubtful. Her confuſed Diſcourſe, however, 
tboroughly opened my Eyes, and convinced 
I 2 me, 
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me, that I ſhould ſuffer in my Reputation, if 
the Marquis maintained me in the Beau Monde, 
I had a Project I deſigned to communicate to 
him. I deſired /a Riou to acquaint the Marquis, 
that I earneſtly deſired to ſpeak with him. 

It was with Difficulty, after many Tears, 
and many Struggles, I had obtained from my- 
ſelf to have this Converſation : My Eyes had 


been bathed with Tears, and were not quite! 


free from them when he came in. 
Are you going, ſaid he to me, with a moll 


enamoured Look, are you going to pronounce 


the Sentence of my Death? Muſt I be de- 
prived of the Felicity of your Sight? Is this the 
barbarous News you have for me? Ah! no, 
generous Sir, ſaid I3- what I have to ſay need 


not alarm you; if my Confidence and Eſteem 
are valued by you, I am going to ſatisfy you, 


in regard to them both. Ah ! ſpeak, charm- 
ing Creature, ſaid he, how happy ſhall I think 


myſelf, if J can be of Service to you! Yes, 
Sir, replied I, and it is to implore the Succours 
of your Generoſity, that I have taken the Li- 


berty to ſend for you. Ah! my adorable Crea- 
ture, uſe not thoſe Expreſſions to me, who 
eſteems it his higheſt Glory to love you. 1 
thank you, Sir, anſwered I, for the Honour 

you do me; but pleaſe to hear me. Tho' 1 
am confounded at your multiplied Generoſity, 


"-_ I will dare to ay that I have an equa} 
4 SGrati- 
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Gratitude; but I had thought, I ſhould not 
have been obliged to aſk you the Continuance; 
I had ſtill a Friend, who, I hoped would have 
ſecured me againſt Neveflity*;" but ſhe is taken 
from me; her Parents have forced her to 
marry a Perſon,. who is difagreeable to her. It 
is a Fortnight ſince he has taken her down with 
him into the Country. I thought of writing 
to her; but alas! I am afraid, ſhe could only 
afford me an uſeleſs Pity. Thus, Sir ! let me 
owe to your Generoſity, what T ought rather 
to owe to my Friend. I have told you, that 
1 defired of you the Honour of your Friend- 
ſhip, and Protection; do not refuſe them; 
muſt I throw myſelf on my Knees ? And ſay- 
ing this, L was going to put myſelf in this hum- 
bling Poſture. To mention here, what was the 
Aſtoniſhment of the Marquis, with what Tranſ- 
port he hindered me, with what Vivacity he 0 
Aung himſelf at my Feet, are Things impoſfible. 
Oh ! deareſt of human Creatures, ſaid he, 
while he tenderly preſſed my Hand; what is 
there in my Behaviour, which covers you with 
this Confuſton ? What am I ſo unhappy, as to 
make you ſtill doubt of my Sincerity ? Do you 
not know. - Ah! for Heaven's Sake, Sir, ſaid 
I, Let me have Time to finiſh. I do not in 
the leaſt doubt of your Sincerity. It is in this 
Perſuaſion, that I will not hide from you my 
inmoſt Thoughts; perhaps ] may poſlibly loſe _ 
wo 7. mo _ 
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by it the Effects of your Bounty; but I owe 
your Generoſity and Humanity this Candor. 
5 me believe, that it is from your Generoſity 
alone, that I receive this Succour, which 1 
atk of you. You know Love cannot be 
forced, and I have more Eſteem and Grati- 
| tude for you at preſent, than of that Paſſion. 
Procure me a Retreat in a Convent, where 
-T may expect the fortunate Hour, when Hea- 
ven will reſtore me my Parents. Is this then, 
cried he, is this Madam, the cruel Defign you 
have formed againſt my Happineſs ? But why 
do you not compleat your Confidence by telling 
me, that it is to withdraw from my odious 
Sight that you can take this Reſolution. No, 
Sir, faid I, can you poflibly imagine me ca- 
pable of ſuch Deceit ? You have Sir! Probity 
and Reaſon ; can you believe, that Honour, 
Decency, and the Care of my Reputation, do 
not oblige me to make Choice of an obfcurg 

Retreat, to fecure myſelf againſt the envenom- 
ed Darts, which Calumny would not fail to 
throw at me in the grand Monde. 

The Marquis kept his Eyes fixed upon me; 
he appeared loſt ir. Thought and Aſtoniffiment; 
after a few Minutes Silence, he gave this An- 
ſwer. It is true Madam, that theſe Reflections 
had eſcaped me; but I hope other Methods 
may be taken to ſecure your Honour, than 
thoſe you propoſe. I agree with ad that 
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this Houſe is not proper for you to continue in; 
wherefore, I ſhould be glad, that you would lodge 
in another, where you ſhall be fole Miſtreſs ; I 
will give you a numerous Retinue ; you ſhall 
have a Train, and Equipage, fuitable to the 
Rank you ſhall take. Confider, Madam, if this 
Propoſal will be agreeable ? No, certainly Sir, 
replied I quickly ; the Malignity of the World 
alarms me. I am too jealous of my Honour, 
to give it Reaſon to cenſure me. Let my Po- 
verty render me an Object of Pity ; but I will 
never become one of Contempt. Then, Sir, 
pronounce my Fate; conſider, if you will grant 
me the generous Aſftance I implore of your 
Goodneſs. What, replied again the Marquis, 
can nothing move you ? It is not your Love, 
it is your Pity that I aſk ; I have contracted a 
Habit of the ſoft Fleafure of ſeeing you, will 
you deprive me of the. only Pleaſure of my 
Life? For, how can I enjoy it, if you execute 
your cruel Purpoſe ? You know not the Whim- 
ſies of a Convent? Will they ſuffer the fre- 
quent Viſits of a young Man? Does not their 
Gravity oblige them to forbid them ? 
I had experienced this in the Convent where 
1 was; thus I agreed with the Marquis, that 
perhaps he would not have the Freedom of ſee- 
ing me. But in fine, I preſs'd him ſo cloſe 
upon the Topic, that a Lover ſhould gratify, 
tho' "OE to his own, the Inclination of his 
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Miſtreſs, that he either approv'd of, or ſeem 
ed te approve my Deſign. But to execute it, he 
muſt, he ſaid, ſpeak: with a Relation, to whom 
he would truft the Care of chuſing a Convent. 


This laſt Inſtance of Kindneſs, deſerved from 


me a thouſand Thanks. We left each other 
at Length, having agreed that Ia Riou ou 
know nothing of our Reſolution. 

I now began to be in an eaſier State of 
Mind; becaufe I no ways doubted the Exact- 
neſs of the Marquis in fulfilling his Promiſes, 
A Fortnight paſſed away; and not a Word 


of the Convent. Shall I here acknowledge my 


Simplicity ? The Marquis's Silence all this 


Time upon this important Point, no Ways 


alarmed me. He was always gay and polite, 


and every Hour procured me new Pleafures. I 


have not diſguiſed the Taſte I had for the 


t yet made my Appear- 
ance in it. „1 may fay, I only knew it by the 


Picture, which they had drawn me of it; but 


I began now to judge by my Eyes. The Mar- 


quis would have me take the Title of his Re- 
lation; and it was under this Veil, that he in- 
troduced me into the moſt brillant Companies. 


Walks, Games, Shews, took up all the Time 


which I did not employ at my Toilet. I can- 


not ſay, but that this Splendor abated my Taſte 
for a Convent; ſo I was not diſpleaſed that my 


Lover did not haſten the Execution of my Pro- 


ject. 
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ject. He was too well ſkil'd not to diſcover 
my Thoughts. In this View he multiplied 
more than ever my Pleaſures. In a Word, this 


wrought ſo powerfully on me, that I could no * 3 
longer think of a Convent without Horror. All N 


my Thoughts were now fill'd with the honour- 
able Eſtabliſhment, I might have in the World, 

if I gave my Hand to the Marquis. And it is 
true, I never had any Repugnance to do ſo, 
but for a certain Look and Air, at Times, 
which I obſerved in him ; his Actions, and all 
his Behaviour ſeemed generous .and noble ; in 
ſhort, there appeared Nothing which did not 
require my .utmoſt Love and Gratitude. He 
perceived, that.every Day his Stratagem gained 
Ground upon me. Perhaps likewiſe, a freer 
Air ſhewed in me an opener Friendſhip, if 
not the Beginning of Love, and proved my In- 
differency at its laſt Struggle. Was not this 

cnough to encourage a Lover? Mine failed 
not of making Uſe of the Occaſions. As L 
ſpoke not of a Convent, he did not put me in 
Mind of one; but they were perpetual Diſ- 
courſes of Love, which he entertained me with. 

I believe, Madam, ſaid he to me, one Day, 
when he ſaw me more diſpoſed to hear his ten- 
der Language, you. no longer doubt my Sin- 
ccrity ; I aſſure you, what I am going to ſay, 
proceeds as much from a Deſire of your Happi- 
neſs as my own. I can revenge you on For- 
L% tune, 
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tune, by ſharing my Lot with you. My Love 
aſſures me, that by the conſtant Pleafure I ſhall 
take to prevent your Deſires, I can render your 
Condition very happy. . Give me then the Joy 
cf an Aſſurance, that you do not think me al- 
together unworthy of you. You have men- 
tioned, added he, ſome Obſtacles which L 
might meet with from my Relations: I will 
not conceal from you, that this is a 5 
which gives me ſome Diſquiet. It is true, I 
may put a juſt Confidence in a Mother, who 
has a great Tenderneſs for me, but then 1 
know, but too well, that Intereſt only governs 
all her Views, and this makes me apprehend, 
that ſhe will not oppcſe my Deſign. There 
js, however, one Way I may have her forced 
Conſent. Would you, Madam, doubt my 


moſt folemn Oath. I will pledge you my 


Troth at the Foot of the Altar. I will receive 
yours ; nothing will be wanting but a certain. 
public Splendor, which would add nothing to 
the Strength of thoſe Engagements, which we- 
ſ:al enter into; they ſhall, if you pleaſe, re- 
main Secret during a convenient Time; but, 
if they ſhould be known Abroad, do you think 
the Tenderneſs of a Mother can hold out a. 
gainſt my Prayers and Tears? J am per- 
fuaded, that ſhe would be fo far from lbad- 
ing me with Reproaches, that being ſoon 
charmed like me, with your Perſon, and ten 
Thouſand 
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[Thouſand amiable Qualities, ſhe would readily- 
applaud my Choice. 

This Diſcourſe appeared too ſtudied, not to 
give me a Diffidence. I reflected upon a thou-- 
ſand Deceits of Mankind, which I had read, 
or heard of. No, Sir, replied I, I will never 
contract a clandeſtine Marriage: Moreover, let. 
me tell you, Sir, it is an open ſolemn Ac-- 
knowledgment, and in form, and not a forced 
Conſent, that I require. But what, replied 
the Marquis with ſome Warmth, can you be 

ſo unjuſt as to ſuſpect me of a baſe Stratagem ? 
duſpect me of a Treaſon againſt Honour? 
No, Sir ! added I, I look upon you in another 
Light; but I perceive my Virtue would be a- 
larmed, if T agreed to what you propoſe. It is 
that alone, which can make me worthy of 
you: Suffer me to preſerve it entire, and that 
1 take no Step which may tarniſh its Luſtre. 
Beſides, Sir, let me boaſt, that I am fo fart 
from being ungratefill, that I would net. 
embroil: you. wth Four Family. Paſſion 
without Prudence, often cauſes Repentance. I! 
might by Familiarity and fecure” Poſſeſſion, 
when you: were reproached by your Relations, 
become the Object of your Regret, if not Ha- 
tred and Deteltation: Oh ! Madam, cried 
out the Marquis, what do you fay ? By Hea- 
vens, I could adore uf Chains for ever; they 
would never prejudice my Felicity, Ah] have. 
a better 
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a better Opinion of the Truth and Ardor of | 


* 


my Flames. 


A hundred Oaths of Fidelity followed this, 
ts ſupport his Promiſes. But finding I was. 


not to be moved by them, he told me, he 
would write to the Marchionefs his Mother, 


the moſt preſſing Letters, to gain her Conſent 
for our Marriage 3. this Letter was his Protence 
of leaving me. 


I T thoughtT had done all that Woman * 
to ſecure me againſt the Deceit of Man; 


but how can Innocency defend itſelf againſt 
long practiſed Artifice ? Fraud has a thouſand 


Advantages over ſimple Sincerity. ä 
The Marquis, to remove my Suſpicions, 


made a falſe Confidence to 1a Riot of his De- 


ſigns. He told her, that ſince I wou 1 
conſent to what he propoſed, he was 88 f 


« 


' write to the Marchioneſs his Mother, and that 


he did not doubt, but his Letter would ſoon 


bring her up to Paris, to conſent to his Mar- 


riage. The Marquis had no ſooner turned 


his Back, but there was a Noiſe over all the 


Houſe, that the Marquis was expected to ra- 
tify our Marriage. Every one complimented 
me; and la Riou was not the laſt to do it. 
My charming Lady, cried ſhe out, in 
aloud Voice,, you are -already Marchia- 
neſs, * or as good as ſo. You have ſpoke 
the Word at laſt. You. have done wiſely 


or 
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- Sad 
. 


The FEMALE FOUNDLING. TBE 


Por one is weary in this Life of every Thing, 
and a M=—den——d oftentimes the ſooneſt of any- x 
Thing. Troth, I got rid of it as ſobn as 1 
could, and thought it was well parted with. 
It is. true tho, which .I am ſorry for, a Mar- 
quis did not fall in my Way, as in yours. 
How I ſhould have jumped at him] But 
Diantre, you have been prudent. Men as you 
thought truly, oft make more Promiſes than 
they perform, there is no truſting them with= 
out Bond and Security. You, have taken the 

right Way; you underſtand me. Many other 
pretty Creatures, not ſo wiſe as you, have fallen 
into their Nets. I could tell you of one. 

Pray Madam do, replied I, to her, in a — 
Manner. P11 firſt tell you the Name of the 
young Maid, ſaid ſhe, it was Agatha; ſhe 
was ſprightly, genteel ;, in ſhort, the prettieſt 
Girl in. the Neighbourhood. She was a charm- 
ing Jewel. The young Creature was not ig- 
norant of it; for every Woman has Eyes to 
ſee her own Beauty. But now for Agatha. 
Can you imagine, what ruined her ? It was 
her Pride. Tho the Daughter of a Farmer. 
the took it in her Head to carry it as high 
as a Counteſs. Her good Mother (God reſt 

her Soul, for ſhe died of Grief) could | feer 

nothing but her Agatha; and 1. believe, to 
have made her a Queen, ſhe would 1 — 
bought, if ſhe Could, a Crown. Imagine 
| | then, 
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then, if ſhe did not do her beſt to content her 
Vanity. As for her Pride of Dreſs, we'll ſay 
nothing of it; fomething muſt pleafe the Eye. 
But Agatha was contented with nothing but: 
being a great Lady ; that was her Maggot. If 
a rich Farmer's Son pretended to her, ſhe treat-- 
ed him with an Air, you may imagine. But 
for Marquiſſes, Counts, and Barons, ſhe was at 
her Eaſe with them. I would not intimate, that 
ſhe was not cunning, but ſhe: was not ſo to 
the End. Unluckily for her; though it was 
not perhaps her Fault, that her Foot ſlipped. 
But we married Women, or Maids, are fo 
good, and the Men fo miſchievous, that we 
muſt be lucky indeed not to run into their Nets. 
1 forget my Story. Ah! where was I? I 
faid then, this poor Agatha had a Fall. It was 
a young Baron, as beautiful as the Day, that 
made her ſtumble. Would you know how he 
gain'd his Point. She bluſh'd at the Mention 
of Love; but he began to talk of Marriages 
Sure, that, or nothing will whet the Appetite 
of a young Woman. Agatha was liquoriſh; 
' the ſnapt at him. This Marriage, which he 
promiſed her, was to be private. She was 
not to whiſpher a Word to her good Mother ; 
they inſtructed her well in that Leſſon. One 
Day ſhe pretended to make a little Journey in- 
to the Country, to ſee a Relation; and it was, 
if you pleaſe, to meet the Baron, who waited- 
. 0 
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For her in a Chaiſe at the City-Gate, to carry 
her out of the Kingdom. Did he really marry 7 
Or how was the Marriage made ? This is 
what Story does not mention. But now we 
come to the End, which is not fo pleaſant, as 
the Beginning. In three Months Time the 
Baron fairly left the Baronneſs, who was forced, 
tho muck againſt her Will, to return in the 
ſame Coach to Paris. What is to be ſaid of 
thoſe commodious Marriages, that are as ſoon 
looſed, as tagged together ? But you, Ma- 
dam, have taken the good Side,. and do not re- 
ſemble Agatha. There's nothing like a good 
Marriage, at which there is the Curate, an 
honeſt Notaty, with every Thing in Form, 
You are in the Right.of it, Madam, that you 
are. Keep to that Refolution. You might 
indeed, I believe have truſted to your noble 
Lover's Honour; but Rule is Rule. Tell me, 
pray, is it ſoon that the Marchioneſs will be 
here. Shall we have a Wedding on the Spot? 
Sdeath, we'll have Muſic, I warrant you ; and 
F will try if on ſuch an Occaſion, 1 cannot 
find my young Legs again. 

My good Hoſteſs was going on, when the 
was called away to her great Regret. _ 

A Fortnight now was paſſed, and the Mar- 
quis had received no News from the Lady his 
Mother, Yet my Reader will perceive by theSe- 
quel, that he might have had a Letter ſooner, if 
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he would. This long expected Anſwer at Tal 
comes. The Marquis was walking with me in 
the Garden, when he received it. He aſked 
me Leave to unſeal and read it. The Joy 
of his Countenance ſeem'd te double as he 
vent on in the Peruſal, *tho' he ran it over 
With Precipitation. Ah]! adorable, conde+ 
ſcending Mother! cried he, you will then 
conſent to make me compleatly happy. How 
bappy ſhould I be, charming Creatu re, were 
you as much affected with. this News as 
I am ! In two Days my Mother will be here, 
And on Account of the Portrait I have 7 
her of you, ſhe does not ſeem averſe to 
Choice. But do you not think, Sir, ſaid L 
that the Lady your Mother will not know how 
to judge of a Picture drawn of a Miſtreſs by A 
Lover? Is there not room to apprehend many 
Objections yet on her Side? I have not forgot 
likewiſe, that you ſaid, Intereſt and Ambition 
govern'd all her Views. 
Ah! Madam, replied he, T acknowledge 


What you ſay; but this intereſted, ambitious 
Mother (if it may be permitted me to ſay ſo of. 


a Parent) is likewiſe an indulgent one. Could 
ſhe, think you, ſee me plunged in Deſpair, at= 
_ tempt upon my own Life? No, no, I do not 
fear ſuch an Exceſs" of Severity. I hope for 
every Thing from her Goodneſs. But, added, 


. 288 my divine Creature, all this Happineſs, 


* 
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woes not touch me, but in as ING as you 
are to ſhare it. 

There ſeemed to me to be fo 08 Tank. 
port and Love in the Converfation of the Mar- 
quis, that I en myſelf for the Conqueſt 
of his Heart. 

The Marquis left me ws diſpatch, as he faid, * 
Tome Buſineſs. He had a Houſe to take and 
furniſh; Judges to ſollicit, Sc. which would 
take up great Part of his Time, to the Ms 

.of the Marchioneſs. 

I will not deny, but I white this Momertt 
with as much Impatience as the Marquis; and, 
methinks, the Reader will believe T had ſuffi- 
cient Reaſons; the Determination of GE 5 
tune depended on it: For if the Marchiones 
approved her Son's Choice, I had no more Po 
verty, no more Diſquiet, no more Snares, for 
my Innocence to fear; thus I flattered' myſelf*: 
Add to this, that I now began to fincerely love 
him. But this was not the Change of a Day, 

-which fome of my Sex feem capable of. He 
| had uſed towards me the greateſt Liberality 
the moſt aſſiduous Complaiſance, prevented my 
very Deſtres, and he profeſſed that glowing Ar- 
dor, which 1 believe capable of ſurmounting 
the coldeſt Indifference In fine, I now did love 
him: But what was the Conſequence ? | 
The Day that the Marchioneſs was to ar- 
rive, my Lover came to me, that we might 
Ei gre. | 
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Pleaſure ; and that I thought my own Honour 


Mlajrchioneſs, who was punctual in viſiting me 
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agree about certain Methods, which ſhould ap» 


pear neceſſary for the Completion of our De- 


ſign; and I had no great Difficulty to approve 
them. You know, Madam, faid he, the Cha- 


racter of our Landlady ; you have acquainted 
her with all that concerns us; which, indeed, 
ſhould have been concealed from her : But wo 
hide what may hereafter be proper to hide, I 
have taken care to hire a diſtant, convenient 
Houſe, where my Mother, at her firſt Viſit, 
will not fail to give you an Invitation to ac- 


To-morrow that I hope you will be accom- 
modated more deſervingly, according to your 
Merit: But becauſe Ia Riou is ignorant of our 
deſigned Abode, I believe it will be proper not 
to take Cathaut with you; for ſhe would, 
without doubt, continue to viſit la Riou, and 
acquaint her with what we would hide. 

I told him I ſhould follow his Advice with. 


intereſted in ſo doing. Contented with my 
Anſwer, he flew, full of Joy, to receive the. 


the next Day. She was accompanied by my 
Lover, a Chamber-woman, and three tall 
Lacqueys, who were in Livery, according to- 
my beſt Judgment, of the greateſt Magnificence: 
and Elegancy.. | 


Some 


ſtice only which I think gives them. I will 
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Some will think, that this which I have laſt - 
mentioned- is a mere Trifle; but is any thing 
ſo to a young Perſon, which flatters their Va- 
nity ? I reflected, in this Moment, both on my 
preſent Condition, and that which was deſign- 
ed me: The Title of Marchioneſs, which I 
expected, ſuppoſed an Equipage ; and this E- 
quipage mult have a Reſemblance of what my 
Lover's Mother had AG me. But let us 
proceed. 

Judge, Md ſaid the Marquis, preſent- 
ing me tp her, if I have made a falſe Picture 
to you of this young Lady. No, certainly, 
replied the Marchioneſs ; and I acknowledge, 
that ſuch an agreeable Phyſiognomy ſuffices 
to revenge, Madam, the Caprices of Fortune. 
Excuſe me, Madam, faid-I, with a modeſt 


| Bluſh which mounted into my Cheeks, ſpare 


me, I beg of you, a little more : I know my- 
ſelf too well not to perceive, it is to your Po- 
liteneſs alone, that I owe the Praiſes which you 
do me the Honour of before your Son. . But, 
Madam, anſwered the Marchioneſs, it is Ju- 


not conceal from you, Madam, that my Son's 
Inclinations a little diſconcerted my Deſigns; I 
came here with an Intention of making him 


ſenſible of an Advantage I deſigned him, in a 


certain Project of mine for his Grandeur; but | 
find J ſhould have a great deal of Difficulty to 
blame 


— 
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ame his Choice; and I do not well know 
how I can reſiſt his Perſwaſions, to alter my 
firſt Reſolution. Ah! replied with Eagerneſs 
the Marquis, throwing himſelf at his Mother's 


Feet, let me no longer doubt of my Happi- 
neſs; Will you make me the wen wretched of 


all Mankind ? 

Hope, my Son, anſwered pity the Mar- 
chioneſs ; but before I paſs my Word, ſuppoſe 
I will make my Reflections, and I hope they 
will not be diſpleaſing to you. Then turning 
to me, ſhe ſaid; I ſuppoſe, Madam, you will 
not refuſe an Apartment in my Houſe ; for 1 
believe your own excellent Senſe will not per- 


mit you to continue longer where you are; 


the Rank which my Son deſigns you, requires 
another Situation. — At theſe Words, which 
were almoſt a formal Conſent, my Lover, in 


Tranſport, kiſſed, a hundred times, his Me- 
_ ther's. Hands; while, by my Thanks, I endea- 


woured to make her ſenſible of my Gratitude 
for To high à Favour which ſhe did me. Let 
us go, my dear Lady, faid ſhe, giving me her 
Hand, let us get into the Coach, and we ſhall 

be at my Houſe in a Moment. Cathaut, my 

Waiting-woman, would have followed me; 
but the Marquis bid her ſtay, becauſe he had 

ſomething to order her. The Liberality which 
he ſhewed them, made both la Riou and her 
Sear my Departure more patiently, Is 
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It was but too Hours after our Arrival at the 
Hotel, that the Marquis came to us. Nothing 
could be more elegant or richly furniſhed than 
the Apartment deſigned for me: It joined to 
that of the Marchioneſs, who did not leave me, 
but was perpetually careſſing me: She gave me 
continual Praiſes, and I ſeemed a Miracle to her. 
I thought her ſo inclined in my Favour, that I 


could. not doubt of her Conſent: And, indeed b 
in a Week this feigned Mother gave her full 


Conſent. The Reader wall uy ſee wy — 
for calling her ſo: 

It was now Se Days that 1 had left le 
Rio, and nothing paſſed worthy of the Read- 
er's Knowledge, all was the ſame over again: 
Careſſes, Praiſes, &c. The Time now came, 
when the Marquis hoped to gather the Fruit of 
all his Perfidy. His Mother (let us yet give 
her this Name) fixed the Day when we were 


to be married, and all Things were preparing. 
One of the Marquis's Friends promiſed him the 
Uſe of his Country-ſeat, where the Sham-mar- 
riage was to cover me with Infamy and Diſ- 
grace; but Heaven, the Protector of Innocence, 
guarded me againſt ſuch a Misfortume. © | © 
, The perfidious and artfut Marquis (for by 
what other Name can I call him) who thought 


he was near his Prey, gave himſelf up to the 


freeſt Joy; his Satisfaction ſpread upon his 
Countenance a certain Openneſs, that baniſhed 
that : 
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chat ſubtile, gloomy, deſigning Air, which I 
had obſerved before. In ſhort, he ſpoke to me 
in ſuch Tranſport and Rapture, that I did not 
doubt but I was ſtill going w enger dhe Hari. 
neſs: of the moſt envied State. 
The Marquis had ſcarce left me a Mimitte, 
when one of his Friends (this was preciſely he 
who had lent him his Seat) came to viſit him. 
I had complained of a Pain in my Head, and 
aid, I would go into the Garden. Happily for 
me, I did not go down, becauſe I experienced 
ſo great a Weakneſs, that I was forced to throw: 
myſelf upon my Bed. The Marquis, believing 
I was in the Garden, made his Friend come up 
Stairs. 
© Heavens | what a Converſation did Lovers 
hoar:! Ticatinot retember;it yet without Horror: 
The Reader will judge, by what follows, my 
| Reaſons. | 
Well, ſaid the Marquis to leis Friend, what 
News, Sir? Have you ſpoken to your Servants? 
Have you learnt them their Leſſon? Oh! to 
perfection, replied the Baron; my Orders are 
given; your Affair ſhall ſucceed; depend upon 
my Care: Who is he, think you, that is to act 
the principal Part? It is my honeſt Foetman, 
Oros- bois; he ſhall have the Honour Fo- morrow 
of marrying you to your beautiful Goddeſs; 
twenty Piſtoles have removed all his Scruples : 


But toy ſhall be quit * a cheaper Rate with my 
other 
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other Servants, who muſt act but aas Parts. 
Oh! what are my Obligations? replied the 
Marquis; it is to your Management I ſhall owe 
the riotous Enjoyment of my pretty Miſtreſs. 
Oh! what Happineſs I imagine to myſelf in 
her Arms! You will allow, that the free En- 
joyment of her, deſerves all the Pains I have 
been at in getting her. But tell me, Marquis, 
ſaid his Friend, upon what Footing will you 


keep your Idol? Will you keep her in her ſham 
Quality a long Time ? That will depend upon 


the Continuance of my Paſſion, replied the Mar- 
quis; and to ſay how long it will continue, is 


more than I know: As for the Footing on 
which I ſhall keep her, you muſt perceive, that 
this comic Marriage requires the Rank of a 
Marchioneſs; but, depend upon it, this ſhall 
only be at home; for it is my fixed Reſolution, 
not to let her appear abroad. Nothing can be 
projected better, replied the Baron; for this 
new-coined Marchioneſs might get hold of ſome - 
Suſpicion, and eſcape the Net. That ſhall not 
Happen while my Paſfion is warm, replied the 
Marquis; but if it ſhould come to cool, let her 
zekc her Flight, I will give her full Liberty. 
But what think you, ſays his Friend, of the 
Lady Dowager I have procured on this Occa- 


ton? Oh Gad! ſays he, ſhe's an expert one. 
J would then, ſays the other, have you keep her 
in Half-pay; ſhe may be of Service to you here- 
after 
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| glence was J forced to do myfelf, not to make 
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| down to accompany ſome way his baſe Friend: 
I made my Advantages of this Interval, to haſte: 
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I. gave myſelf up to the moſt melancholy Reflec- 


Flight; but the Execution of ſuch a Deſign did 


this Perplexity, when Heaven, no doubt, in- 
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after: Farewel | Shall I ſee you with your two 
Marchioneſſes before Day To-morrow ? Yes» 
replied he, and I promiſe, you ſhall be content: 
with my Exactneſs. | 

Was not this an afflicting Diſcourſe. for me, 
of which I did not loſe one Word? What Vi- 


a, Diſcovery of where I was ? With what Agi- 
tations of Rape, Fury, and Indignation was I' 
not poſſeſſed? His Villainy, Perfidy, and Trea+- 
ſon, ſwelled my Mind up to Diſtraction. 
. Happily for me, the Traitor Marquis went 


from. the Bed and walk into the Garden, where: 


tions. -Ldid not doubt but that I had every thing. 
to fear from the treacherous Marquis; all my 
Thoughts turned upon the ſureſt Means of mak- 
ing my Eſcape: I was reſolved” to diſſemble, 
as much as poſſible, my Uneaſineſs: I raiſed my 
Eyes to Heaven, and recommended myſelf to it 
with the moſt fervent Prayers: I was ſatisfied I 
had no other Method to take, than a quick 


not ſeem eaſy to me: The Queſtion was, how 
to eſcape from that Crowd of baſe Domeſtics, 
who were Accomplices with their Maſter, ad 
perhaps hired to keep me in Sight. I was in 


ſpired 


Pr 
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ho me with a Deſign, which fixed my Re- 
ſolution. There was in the Garden where I 
walked a long Row of Trees, cloſe to a Wall, 
whoſe Branches hung over into a Street that 
was very little frequented ; I therefore purpoſed 


in the Night to climb into one of thoſe Trees, 


which ſeemed of an eaſy Aſcent, and let my- 
ſelf down into the Street by the Help of a Cord. 
My Plan being thus laid, I underſtood: I muſt 
affect a great Tranquillity. The Supper-time 
came; I went up into my Apartment, where I 


found the Marquis. I muſt own, the Sight of 


this wicked Man gave me a Shock, which 


it is impoſſible for me to expreſs : If a Fiend 


had appeared before me, he could not have 


given me a greater Deteſtation : But Diſſimula- 
tion was neceſlary. 


We fat down at Table ; the Marquis being 
uneaſy at my want of Stomach, counſelled me 


to retire to Bed. Oh! how glad was I of this 
Occaſion to be rid of their odious Preſence. 


A Chamber-maid helped me to Bed, where I 
waited with Impatience the lucky Moment of 


my Eſcape. When I had Reaſon to think the 


whole Houſe in a deep Sleep, I flung myſelf 


out of Bed, dreſſed myſelf in haſte, took from 
a Cloſet a Cord, which I had obſerved there 


before; and, by the Help of a Light I kept by 


me, I went ſoftly down Stairs, to a Door 


which opened into the Garden, and was only 


ws K bolted. 
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Succour ? I ſeated myſelf on a Bench, where, 
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bolted : But I met with more Difficulty than 
I thought, in climbing up into' the Tree that 
bung over the Wall; yet in a little time I ſuc- 
ceeded. I now had nothing to do, but bind 
ſecurely the Cord I had to # Branch that lean- 
ed on the Wall, and ſo flide down by it : I did 
ſo, and was ſoon in the Street: But what 1 
ſhould now do puzzled me. 

L cafinot think of my melancholy Situation 
without trembling. It was two o' Clock, in a 
gloomy Morning : I was alone in a By: ſtreet: 
Could I hope, in a Time when every one al- 
moſt enjoys ſweet Sleep, Chance would bring 
to me any one from whom I might hope for 


filled with Fears, and trembling with Cold, I 
waited for the Return of Day. What a Wretch 
am I? would I fay to myſelf; an Alien to the 
whole World; Who will hold forth a helping 
Hand to me? The Perfidy of Mankind gives 
me juſt Grounds for never tfuſting their ſpe. 
cious Promiſes any more. Fatal Beauty |! to 
what Perils doſt thou not expoſe thy Poſſeſſors 
thy Dangers fright me more, than all my De- 
ſolation and Poverty. | 
Theſe melancholy Reflections drew Tears 
from me ; my Cheeks were bathed with them 
I fetched the deepeſt Sighs : But neither Tears 
nor Sobs gave any Relief to my Sorrows; | 
was under a Neceſſity of reſolving ; but what 
Prudence 


6 - ak. ** 
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Prudence could direct me? La Riou, indeed, 
care into my Mind on this Occaſion; but, 
beſides that this Woman would only lend a 


barren Pity to my Misfortunes, if I went to 
her; I had likewiſe to fear, leſt the perfidious 
Marquis would come to find me, and make 


me, ſooner or later, the Victim of his Violence 
or Artifice. 5 


I was in cruel A ene when thought I 
heard, at a Diſtance, the Noiſe of a Coach: 
I could not at firſt diſtinguiſh if it was coming 
towards me; but my Doubt chiefly was, whe- 
ther I ſhould ſtay for, or ſhun it. A thouſand 
Objects of Horror preſented themſelves to my 
Mind : Perhaps I may meet in this Coach Dan- 
gers that I never thought of, ſaid I to myſelf. 
I, notwithſtanding, lent an attentive Ear to 
the Sound, that now ſeemed nearer. If, at 
leaſt, the Obſcurity of the Night had permitted 
me to diſtinguiſh Objects, I ſhould have under- 
ſtood what to truſt to. I might, with a Suffi- 
ciency of Light, and an Air like mine, have 
hoped for ſome Security or Aſſiſtance. The 
Street was ſtraight ; I might have been cruſh'd 
againſt the Wall, if I had not called out; the 
Cry I made ſaved me: The Hackney-coach- 
man (for he was one) ſtopt his Coach. Ah! 
cried I, whoever you are, if you have a ſen- 
ſible Heart, take Compaſſion of an unhappy 

Wretch; fave her, protect her Innocence? 
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like you? Well, you ſhall not die in the Cold 


Whither you would be carried. I know not, 


| tance? for you certainly deſign I ſhould carry 


Lies ; you ſhall ſee, whether I am not capable 
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And, in God's Name, who has planted you 
there, young Woman? ſaid the Coachman; 
(who had got down, and come near to me) 
this is not a Time, I ſuppoſe, to go to Bed with 
the Evening Star ; What! a young Chicken 


for this Time; there is, luckily, no one in my 
Coach; get up, my good Lady, and tell me 


replied I ; for I belong to no one upon Earth. 
The Devil's in t, replied the Coachman, if you 
are not the Child of Somebody: But tell me, 
if you never had a Father or Mother ; have 
you, at leaſt, not ſome Friend, ſome Acquain- 


you ſomewhere; I and my poor Horſes can- 
not give you a Jaunt for ever. I know No- 
body, replied I, but a Woman with whom 1 
lodged ; but I am afraid, if J go thither, of the 
Violence of a young Gentleman, which I juſt 
eſcaped from. Well, if it be ſo, there is, I 
aſſure you, an honeſt Public-houſe in our Neigh- - 
bourhood ; Would you go thither ? But take 
notice, I ſhall not ſay to them, that I took you 
up in the Streets; for, troth, I ſhould, in ſuch 
a Caſe, be taken for a Smuggler ; Well, to 
bring you fairly off, I muſt tell a few harmleſs 


of inventing, as well as many others, a fine 
Hiſtory ; But let us make haſte; for, Gad, 
5 6 | it 
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it is not warm; ſtep up, without Ceremony, 
into my Vehicle, and you ſhall ſee, if I do not 


know how to drive Jehu-like. 


I had no room for Deliberation ; I therefore 
truſted myſelf to him that ſpoke to me. But 
one Thought tormented me: What Reception 
ſhall I find, I know not where? Will they 
vouchſafe to receive me? Shall I tell them, that 
I have not wherewithal to bear the Expences 
of a Day. I knew la Riou had laid out nothing 
of the ſmall Sum which I entruſted to her on my 
Account: But would a Woman of her Temper 
make a Reimburſement ? Thus I had nothing 
to depend upon but Providence and Charity. 
Oh! Heavens! ſaid I within myſelf, abandon 
not a Creature who truſts to thy Providence 


and Protection; fave my perſecuted Virtue, 


and infpire ſome worthy Perſon with Senti« 
ments of Humanity towards me. 

I was thus full of anxious Thoughts, when 
a Stranger came of a ſudden to the Door of 


the Coach. Ah! Madam, or Sir, ſaid he, for 


I know not which you are, refuſe me not a 
Favour I have to aſk; one of my Friends is 
dying of his Wounds a Step from this Place; 
perhaps his Life may be ſaved, if he has ready 
Aſſiſtance; ſuffer me to come with him into 


this Coach, till we can get to a Surgeon, Who 


hves not far from this Place. 


Ez This 


198 The. FEMALE FOUNDEING, 


This wras ſuch a Horror, ſuch an unexpected 
Suxprize to me, that I had not Power to an- 
ſwer one Word: I. feared this might be ſome: 

Adventure which might be my Ruin. 

The Coachman, hewever, who EO RT 
what. was ſaid, thought this was lucky Corn to 
his Mill: He would not. loſe it; and, without: 
my Leave, he conſented, that both ſhould- 
come into his Coach. It was not without 
Difficulty that they got the wounded Perſon 
into it. The Stranger made me his Excuſe, 
for. the Inconveniency which this cauſed me: 
Then he turned his Words to his Friend, and 
aſked him how. he did ? I-ſhall. not live, ſaid 
he, for I loſe all my Blood; I ſhall. be dead, 
added he, in a fainting, Voice, before we. get 
to the Surgeon: Dear Friend, I pardon: you 
my Death; but I beg of you, that I may be 
ſet down, it will prolong my Life ſome Mi- 
nutes; for I cannot bear this Shaking, which 
| kills me. . 

We at that Time were luckily. oppoſite 
to an Inn. The Stranger bid the Coachman 
ſtop, and knock for Entrance. About a quar- 
ter of an Hour paſſed before any one eame to 
the Door: A Girl, half aſleep, came at laſt, 

with a Lanthorn in her Hand. It is impoſſible 
to expreſs my Surprize; it was at the Houſe of 
my former Hoſteſs where I was ſet down. I 


immediately knew the Servant; ; the Sight of 
me 


f 
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me frighted her ſo much, that ſhe ran ſeveral 
Steps backward, and made a great Outcry, I 
was ſeized with a Horror and Trembling that 
is inexpreſſible, when I ſaw the Perſon who 
offered me his Hand in getting out of the 
Coach; it was the perfidious Friend of the 
Marquis, who was to have aſſiſted him in his 
infamous Deſign. I was ſcarce got into the 
Houſe, but J ſwooned ; and continued in this 
Condition a great while, without their being 
able to recover me. Happily, the Surgeon, 
who had been called upon to dreſs the Gentle- 
man's Wounds, recovered me to my Senſes, 

by a cordial Elixir which he gave me. 
Ah! was it deſigned by Providence, that 
this Day ſhould be marked with a Series of 
aſtoniſhing Events? a moſt particular one was, 
to ſee the Poſture of the Baron before me; he 
was at my Knees, when my Eyes firſt opened 
again upon the Light. Let not, dear Lady, 
ſaid he, my Sight any longer be odious to 
you ; look upon me, I beg of you, as a Per- 
ſon entirely devoted to you: I am not igno- 
rant, that you have Reaſon to hate me, on 
Account of the Zeal which I ſhewed to ſerve 
the Marquis: I gueſs, it was my unexpected 
Sight, which threw you into this Fright and 
Weakneſs : You imagined I ſhould acquaint 
the Marquis again where you are, and afhft his 
diſhonourable Deſign: Do not fear it, I would. 
K 4 | Joſe 


200 The FEMALE FouNDLING. 


loſe my Life, before I would be guilty again 
of ſo baſe an Action. This is a Change, Sir! 
replied I, that I cannot account for; for it was 
you who was to have drawn me into the Snare; 
it was at your Country-ſeat that my Honour 
was to have been facrificed, by the Commiſſion 
of a Sacrilege. Madam, replied he, I will not 
deny any of theſe Crimes; but believe me, at 
the ſame time, moſt ſincerely ſorry for having 
yielded too far to a Friend's Seducement : I will 
endeavour to atone, by my Actions, for my 
paſt Behaviour; I am at laſt happily acquaint- 
ed with your Hiſtory; I know what Reaſon 
you have to complain of Fortune. Madam, 
it is my Parents who I hope will do your Vir- 
tue Juſtice; J will, as ſoon as poſſible, procure 
for you their Friendſhip. Ah! Sir, how can 
what you ſay, ever be effected? Am I not a 
Stranger ? What Motive can prevail on them 
to rnpuſſianate my deſtitute Condition ? 
That Principte, Madam, anſwered he, which 
influences all their Actions ; it is Piety : Can 
they be ſenſible of the Danger which your he- 
roic Virtue is expoſed to, without giving you 


an aſſiſting Hand? Oh!] Madam, never doubt 


it; you will find my pious Mother a Perſon 
realous in protecting Innocence: Think not, 
Madam, of my former Diſpoſitions; your 
Charms, your reſolute Virtue, your amiable 
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Qualities, have made a thorough Reformation 
in me, and gained you for ever my Adoration. 
The Baron, after this, deſired I would re- 
main where I was, without any Apprehenſion 
of the Marquis, till he could have News from 
his Parents; adding, that he knew how to 
ſpeak to the Marquis, and intimidate him in 

ſuch ſort, that he would leave off his baſe De- 
ſigns againſt me. The Surgeon had dreſſed 
his Friend's Wounds during this Converſation, 
and did not find them ſo dangerous as they 
were apprehended. But as for me, I ſtill con- 
tinued in an incredible Agitation, upon Ac- . 
count of the quick Succeſſion of extraordinary 
Adventures which had befallen me. 
Before the Baron quitted me, he recom- 
mended me to la Riou, and deſired her to take 
a particular care of me; and aſſured me, he 
would viſit me again with the greateſt Pleaſure, 
as ſoon as he had taken his proper Meaſures. 
The Sequel will ſhew what they were, and how 
happy for me they proved. | 
I was again alone with my old Hoſteſs ;; 
What an endleſs Series of Queſtions did ſhe: 
aſk me? they almoſt drove. me a ſecond time 
to Diſtraction. Well, young Lady, who 
ſhould have been a Marchioneſs, ſaid ſhe, you 
have here a great many pretty Things; tell 
me, what do you deſign to do with: them 7 ? 
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Sinner's Gifts, than I eſteem a Saint's God 


Linen ſhould be ſent to the Marquis. I was 


doing? Are you preparing for a Journ 
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I ſhall ſend them back to the Giver, do not 
doubt, replied I. That would be another of 
your Fallies, ſaid ſhe; Should not the Villain 
pay for his treacherous Deſigns ? *troth,. I wiſh: 
I could make him. do ſo with a Vengeance: F 
aſſure you, they ſhall not ſo eaſily go out of 
my Hands. By Heaven, I make more of a 


bleſs you, and you muſt haye Patience ; I con- 
ſider always the Thing given, and not the Han 
that gave it. | _ 
My Hoſtefs, in vain, would have perſuaded 
me: The Reſolution was; the Cloaths and 


buſy in making up the Pacquet, when the Ba. 
ron came in. Madam, ſaid he, what are you 


No, Sir, replied I; J am only ſending 
the Owner what does not belong tome; my 
Honour would ſuffer too much, if I retained 


any thing which was the Preſent of the Mann 


who deſigned to ruin me. I underſtand you, 
replied the Baron; this is an Action wor- 
thy of your generous Virtue; I am glad of it; 
this will add to the Idea, or rather ſtrengthen it, 
which my Mother has of your Virtue. What! 
replied I, with Aſtoniſhment, have you alrea- 
dy prepared your Parents to receive fome fa- 
vourable Sentiments of me? Did you ima- 


: gine 
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* 


gine, replied the Baron, that I only deſigned 
to amuſe you, when I promiſed to make my 
Mother your Friend? Let me add this further; 
that perhaps in a few Hours you may have a 
Conviction of what I have promiſed you. 

I told you likewiſe, Madam,' that I would 
ſecure you from the. Purſuit of the Marquis; 


and J believe I have ſucceeded : Perhaps you 
may ſuppoſe I have diſguiſed the Trutk to 


him: No, Madam, quite the contrary ; I have 
given a faithful Hiſtory of all that has happen- 
ed to you ſince your Eſcape; I have not hid 


from him, that I myſelf, being ſtruck with 


Aſtoniſhment, at the Courage and Virtue you 
have ſhewn in ſecuring your Honour, could 
not refaſe you my Eſteem; I told him like- 
wiſe by what Chance I m ; knows. 
likewiſe the Horror which my Sight cauſed 
you: In ſhort, I omitted nothing to repreſent 
you as a Perſon of that accompliſhed Virtue, 
which merited his utmoſt Reſpect : But. no- 
thing that I could ſay, was able to inipire him 
with Sentiments of Honour; inſtead. of Re- 


pentance, he ſpoke to me of new Schemes to 


gain his diſhonourable Ends: I then told him, 


frankly, that your Honour was dearer to me. 


than my Life; and though I was to loſe my, 
Blood, I would not heſitate, if it were to pro- 
tect your Beauty and Virtue, The Marquis, 
h whoſe 
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whoſe diſtinguiſhing Quality is by no means 


Courage, I faw was intimidated ; and I do not 
believe he will give you any more Trouble. 
This is, I muſt own, Sir, ſaid I, a generous 

Favour, which I can never ſufficiently thank” 

2 for; but I promiſe you, I will preſerve in 
an everlaſting Sentiment of Gratitude. Ah! 
Madam, replied he, ſpeak not of Gratitude; I 
deſerve none from you; for I have done no- 
thing for you, but what every Man of true 


Honour would have done in my Place; but if 


you do deſign me a Favour, forget, I beg of 
you, the Subjects of Reproach which you juſt- 
ly have to make. 


But, Sir, replied' I, may not the Marquis 


ſuſpect, by that Earneſtneſs which you ſhewed 


in eſpouſing my Cauſe ?!—Oh ! Madam, an. 
ſwered warmly the Baron, can you think I let 
fall one unguarded' Word that might be inju- 
rious to the Brightneſs of your Virtue? No, 
be aſſured I faid nothing but what J hope will 
ſoon be accompliſhed”: I told him, my Mother 
would either give you a Refuge with her, or 
elſe ſecure you one ih a Convent; ior theſe 
will be the two Propoſals which ſhe will have 


the Honour of making you ; you muſt decide ph 
which will ſuit you beſt, 


I muff 
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J muſt, then, freely own to you, anſwered 
J I chink it would be a Convent; for the 
Dangers 1 have eſcaped, and the others er 
I may fall into, alarm me. 

T faw by an Air of Melancholy ow, 
ſpread itſelf over his Face, that this Anſwer 
had not pleaſed him: He did not, tho', expreſs 
fully his Sentiments; he contented himſelf with. 
| faying, that the Inclination which I had for 
Virtue, would, he had thought, have made me 
chuſe to have- always with me, in his Mother, 

a Perſon who might ſet me continual Exam 
ples of it, and at the ſame time neglect none- 
of the Duties of Politeneſs and-Civility towards 
me, | 

Tho? the Baron had conceived' a violent 
Paſſion for me, yet he ſpoke not one Word of 
his Love; he ſeemed fearful, leſt his Eyes: 
ſhould betray his Heart; but Þ eaſily gueſſed 
what it coſt him to diſſemble : Probably, he- 
thought that my Diffidence, from fo many _ 
Difaiters and Treacheries, made it not a pro- 
per Time for him to ſpeak to me of it; and, 


I muſt own, I thought myſelf highly indebted: : 
to him for ſuch reſpectful Silence. | 


— — 


He had no ſooner left me, but, without | 
conſidering my Poverty, and Want of proper 
Cloaths and Linen, I finiſhed the Pacquet for 
the Marquis. I at laſt perſuaded /a Riow tor 
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fend it. While ſhe was with me, a Maid came 
* t@tell her, that the Counteſs of Mein had ſent 
her Coach for her. The Counteſs of Mezin 7 
/ cried I out, with a Surprize which I could not 
conceal, what will become of me? Ah!] my 
Ruin now is certain; I am going to be del. 
vered into her Hands; ſhe will revenge herſelf 
upon me for the Death of the barbarous Count 
of that Name, who fell by the Hand of my 
Lover: How has ſhe found out my Retreat? 
Has {a Rzou betrayed me? How can I eſcape 
this new Perſecution? Wretch that I am! 
without Protection, without Support; I have 
but Innocency and Tears to oppoſe to Ma- 
lice and Artifice, weak Arms againſt thoſe 
Engines which they will uſe to effect my 
Ruin: I was melancholy, laid upon a Couch, 
with my Head ſupported by my Elbow on a 
>> Table; I fetched deep Sighs; my Eyes were 
dathed in Tears, and fixed on the Ground, and 
I abandoned myſelf to the moſt afflicting Re- 
flections; I ſaw no means of avoiding my cruel 
Deſtiny. I was in this Situation when /a Row 
returned from the Counteſs's and haſted into 
my Chamber : Prejudiced by my Miſtakes a- 
gainſt her, I caſt at her a reſentful threaten- 
ing Look, which certainly ſhe did not deſerve. 
Hey-dey, what's the matter now, cried ſhe ? 
What Fly now ſtings you ? What makes you 
caſt ſuch a fiendiſh Look at me? I am finely... 


%. 
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thanked for all the Good I endeayour to do 
you: Well, ſince: you. haue ſuch a. perverſe 
Temper, I will not fay a Word of all the 
Good I have done you: Yet I have good 
| News for you; but, to teach you not to make 
another Time Mouths at honeſt: People, III 
| burſt before I let out a Word. Oh! ob! did 
you but know-what good Luck the Counteſs 
of Mezin has for you, you would not treat 
me ſo, Do you know, then, the Counteſs 
of Mezin, anfwered I to her? Good God! 
replied ſhe, this is pretty again; ſurely I muſt, 
know her, and ſhe muſt know me, and both 
muſt know one another, ſince we have been 
talking together; and it was of you, Miſs, that 
we were talking: Well for that; hear me, 
young Lady, for no other Title will pleafe 
you, if you were my own Daughter, I do not 
believe, in my Conſcience, that I could have 
ſpoken more Good of you; perhaps Thave here 
and there a little blanched the Truth; na 
matter for that - when we would do one ano- 

ther Good, one need not be ſo ſcrupulous. 
There was, the Reader will perceive, a 
Mixture of groſs Rudeneſs in this Diſcourſe ;, 
but I did not deſign to take Notice of it: 
My Curioſity was moved, and I was reſolved 
to throw in my talkative Landlady's Way, a 
little Praiſe, which I knew would. reconcile 
her again, and make her tell all ſhe knew, if 
ihe 
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the had ſwore a hundred Oaths to the contra 
: I therefore expreſſed a lively Senſe of her 
Afiiance. Ah! my dear Nancy, faid ſhe, 
your good Angel muſt certainly have brought 
you hither : But I muſt loſe. you after all; for 
J do not think that the good Lady Counteſs. 
will ſuffer you to be expoſed a ſecond time to 
it. the Treachery of the Marquis. Ah! into 
| what an Abyſs of Fears was I not again 
it plunged. What, thought I, has /a Riou ſpoke 
— 14 # to her of my Adventures? I therefore begged. 
+ | of her, that ſhe would repeat to me, what 
'; ſhe had ſo wiſely ſaid on this Occaſion ? Well, 
I! then, ſaid ſhe, I will fatisfy you: You may 
— 14 | ſuppoſe I did not talk long of your Birth . 
4 for what could I ſay of it? That you are the 
Child of Some-body, or muſt have dropped 
from the Clouds: But as for your Virtue, 
Beauty, Generoſity, Courage; Oh] you may 
depend upon it, they wanted for no Colour 
ing. I told likewiſe, how one fair Night, you. 
nimbly got over your Convent's Wall, by the. 
Help of 4 young Gentleman, it muſt have been. 
underſtood : But not a Word of your two Lo- 
vers Deaths ;. la Riou knows how to {top her- 
Fongue when ſhe ought. Well, but for your 
Affair with the barns 3 it has given the: 
Counteſs ſo great a Notion of your Virtue and. 
Cunning, that ſhe was highly pleaſed with them.. 
Ah! how it _ have tickled you, to have. - 
heard: 


— NIE 
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heard yourſelf ſo praiſed : Beſides, Ah! good 
God ! how. this good Lady talks of Heaven; 
and, let me tell you, ſhe was ſo charmed with 
what I ſaid to her of your Modeſty, that ſhe 
will ſhortly come to ſee you: But you mult 
know, that this Lady is the young Gentle- 
man's Mother, who came with you in the 
Coach, and that he pleaded ſtrongly your Cauſe 
as well as I. 

Ah! thought I within myſelf, what will be- 
come of me ? I am undone: Will not the 
Mother and the Son be revenged on me ? But 
whither can I fly? I muſt wait the Deliverance 
and Protection of Heaven : What, Miſery, a=. 
las! was I born to? When will Providence 


put an End to it, or my unfortunate Life, 2 


which I can no longer ſuffer? 

As I was loſt in theſe Reflections, la Riou 
began to be weary of my Silence, which ſhe 
could not imagine the Reaſon of: But at laſt 
ſhe left me to my own Conſiderations. 

The Mind ſometimes finds itſelf in ſuch a 
Condition, by the Multiplicity of its anxious 
Thoughts, that they but ſerve to confound 
each other; ſo that it decides nothing: This 
was juſt my Situation, all the time I was 
alone. 

They came to tell me, that the Counteſs of 
Mean Was come to ſpeak with me. My 
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Heart began to beat ſo violently, that 1 could, 1 
not ſpeak diſtinctly a Word. * 


The Counteſs, with J Riou, e my 


Chamber. I know not with what an Air and 


Reſpect I received her; but I am ſure I had 
my Mind. ſo full of Trouble, that my Beha- 
viour muſt have ſhewed it: A modeſt Bluſh 
covered my Cheeks ; and I durſt not raiſe my 
Eyes, to fix them on the Counteſs: My Con- 
fuſion was extreme, but it did not laſt long. 
It is impoſſible to imagine a Countenance more 
proper to inſpire Love and Confidence, than 
was that of the Counteſs; Virtue herſelf would 
have taken no other, had ſhe had a mind to 
appear in a human Form, and raviſh the Hearts 


of. all Beholders; there was ſomething ſo ge- 


nerous, ſincere, and melting, in her Voice, 
that it ſunk into the very Bottom of the Soul , 
and her Manner and Air had ſomething ſo. 
noble, encouraging, and benevolent, that they 
not only baniſhed all Diffidence and Fear, 
but invited you to act with Candour, and 
without Reſtraint. But this is, as yet, but as 
a ſmall Sketch of that incomparable Lady which 
I am going to deſcribe to you; I ſhall! endea- 
your to finiſh it, and place 1 it in its proper Point 
of Light. 

I come hither, my dear young Lady, ſaid 
ſhe to me, embracing me at the ſame time in 


WW the 
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the moſt tender Manner, with a. Diſpoſition 
which, I aſſure you, .is not to your Diſadvan- 
tage; you deſerve a high Encomium, for hav- 
ing joined ſo much Courage with ſuch youth 
ful Virtue : But, I aſſure you, that the Account 
which my Son has given me of your Merit, 
in your laſt Conduct, has charmed me to that 
degree, that without knowing you, I was not 
able to refuſe you my Eſteem and Tenderneſs. 
You too far value, Madam, ſaid I, a weak. 
Effort of Virtue, which can have nothing of 
extraordinary for you. Pardon me, Madam, 
replied the Counteſs; for I think your Con- 
duct in flying from the Marquis, full of that 
Wiſdom and Courage which deſerve my Ad- 
miration. What! did you not brave the 
greateſt Dangers? Venture over a Wall in 
the Obſcurity of Night? Expoſe . yourſelf to 
die of Cold in the Street? and this merely on 
the Account of Virtue : There is certainly in 
this, an heroic Elevation of Virtue. Be aſ- 
| ſured, my charming Creature, that your Vir- 
tue ſhall not be without its Reward > As long 
as I live, your Innocence ſhall no more be ex- 

poſed to the ſame Dangers it has undergone : 
Think, that you are not only going to find 
in me a ſincere Friend, but an affeQtionate 
Mother, who will endeavour to reſtore to you 
again, her whom the impenetrable Decree of 
Provi- 
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Providence has hitherto concealed from you 
fince your Birth. Be not ſurprized, my fa- 
yourite Child, if you find me acquainted with 
your Hiſtoxy ; I will not conceal from you, 
that I thought it proper to inform myſelf of 
the Perſon whom TI did defign to favour : It 
was on this Account I ſent for your Landlady. 
And, *troth, Madam, replied la Riou, I think 
you will bear me Witneſs, that I have ſaid a 
great deal of Good of this young Lady: Ah! 


| ſhould J live to an hundred Years old, I ſhould 
ſtill be ſpeaking ſomething kind of her. Well, 


well, Ia Riou, ſaid the Counteſs, we'll believe 


What you fay. Then, turning to me, ſhe ſaid, 


Madam, you will pleaſe to come to a Reſolution: 
I have two Propoſals to make you; Would you 
be placed in a Convent, or rather live with me? 
You ſhall be welcome; your Company would 
be a moſt agreeable Entertainment and Com- 
fort to me ; I have a Daughter, who muſt be 
benefited by your Behaviour and Converſa- 
tion ; ſhe will love you, I am thoroughly per- 
ſuaded ; and believe me, when I ſay, that my 
Fenderneſs will make no Diſtinction betwixt 
you. | . 
Ah! Madam, cried J out, throwing myſelf 
at her Feet in a Tranſport, what Thanks ſhall 
I return your Goodneſs? Can there poſſibly 
be a Heart in the World ſo generous and mag-- 
nanimous 
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nanimous as yours? how will mine be able to 
contain its grateful Sentiments ? What could 
inſpire you with thoſe humane Chriſtian Sen- 
timents for ſo forlorn, deſtitute a Creature : 
as I am? Riſe, my dear Child, anſwered” 
ſhe, with a Countenance that ſhone with hea- 
venly Benevolence ; you ſhall call me Mother, 
and I will ſupply the Place of your own: Con- 
ſult your Heart once more ; Do you chuſe a 
Yo ent, or not? you know what a Convent 
Was it here, or in the Country, that vou 

were in one? It was in the Country, Madam, 
replied I. In the Country! In what Town? 
At Meauæ, anſwered I; at Meaux, replied I,” 
with ſome Emotion, and caſting down my Eyes; 

| becauſe this was an Introduction to Queſtions 
which made me apprehend the Conſequences. 
At the mention of Mzaux, I ſaw the Countels's 
Face change Colour; ſhe could not even re- 
frain from ſome Sighs, which eſcaped her; her 
Eyes were fixed upon me, and I believe under- 

Rood my Perplexity. After ſome Pauſe, ſhe 
added; Was it in the Convent of our Lady 
that you reſided ? Had you been there a con- 
ſiderable Time? And how long is it ſince you 
left it? Theſe Queſtions, indeed, puzzled meg 
but I was reſolved to run the Riſque of ſpeak- 
ing Truth: I was put in the Convent in my 

moſt tender Infancy, ſaid I, and it is but four 


Months 
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lone ſince I left it. O Heavens ! cried out 


the Counteſs, can that be true which I ſuſpect? 
Be not offended at what I now ſhall fay to 


you, my dear young Lady; ſatisfy me in thoſe 
, Queſtions which I ſhall now put to you; they 


are very intereſting for me; and believe me 


when I aſſure you, that your Candor ſhall not 


' ſuffer by it. You tell me, you'were put very 
young into the Convent, and only left it about 
four Months ago: Had you no Acquaintance 
with the Chevalier of ? and was not you 


the intimate Friend of Miſs De la Noy? Ah) 
Madam, cried I out, throwing myſelf at her 
Knees, aſk me no more; I but too well fore. 


ſee the Queſtions which you may make me 
but, left I ſhould incur your Anger, I will fa- 
tisfy you, without diſguiſing any thing. Yes, 
you ſee at your Feet the Perſon who was the 
innocent, unwilling Cauſe of your Tears and 
Affliction: But the Deſigns of your Son alarm- 


ed me; the Abbeſs had promiſed him alone 


Acceſs to me; ſhe had talked before of diſmiſ- 
ſing me, upon Account of ſome Arrears of 
Penſion : I muſt own, I deſired the Chevalier 
| (who ſeemed to have Sentiments of Honour for 
me, inſpired by Virtue) that he would ſecure me 
a Refuge in a Convent at Paris: I cannot tell 
you how Monſieur the Count was informed of 
his Deſign; but we were unfortunately attacked 
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by him in a Wood, where me Count, at- 
tended by two Servants, killed firſt our Poſtil- 
lion, and two Servants, and then weunded 
mortally the Chevalier, who was more gon- 


cerned for my Danger than his own Life ! | You 
know the Remainder of this Adventure, which 


I wiſh had been prevented by my Death, to 


have preſerved a Life ſo dear to you: The Se- 
curity of my Honour only made me endeavour 
to take Refuge in another Convent, where I 
likewiſe hoped to have the Company of my 
generous Friend Miſs De la Ney, who had 
made me think ſhe would intereſt her Parents 


in my Favour ; but her Departure from Paris 


has diſappointed all my ExpeRations : This is 


my real Story. Conſult only that generous 
Charity which animates all your Actions: 


What will become of me, if you can retain 


no Pity for me 
This I ſpoke with abundance of Tears, and 


- humbly embracing all the time her Knees. After 


ſome Pauſe, wherein I ſaw the laſt Conflict 
with Nature, ſhe ſaid to me, with a gracious 
Countenance : My dear Child, fear nothing; 
it was not your innocent Beauty which cauſed 
my Son's Death; we muſt ſubmit to Heaven: 
Tell me only your real Choice, would you re- 
tire into a Convent, or live with me ? 


Madam, 
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Madam, replied I, I ſhould eſteem it the 


| higheſt Happineſs, to have your Example con- 


ſtantly before my Eyes; and I will endeavour, 
by my Docility, to put in practice the wie 
Directions which you will pleaſe to give me. 


Then, my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, let us be 


gone: I wiſh you may not have mixed Com- 


plaiſance in your Reſolution ; but, I can aſ- 
ſure you, you could not have taken a Deter- 
mination more pleaſing to myſelf. But what 


is this? Does this Trunk belong to you ? Oh! 


no, Madam, replied I, I am going to ſend it 
back to the Marquis. Good ſtill, cried out 


la Riou; had I the keeping of it, I would ſee if 


the baſe Man ſhould have it ever again. What 
ſignifies what ſhe ſays? replies the Counteſs, 


This Trunk, fays I, contains the Preſents of 


the Marquis, and my Landlady would have me 
keep them ; but I am far from her Way of 
thinking. You are to be highly commended, 
my dear Child, replied the Counteſs ; this 
Thought is worthy of your Character. You, 
Madam, continued ſhe, turning to la Riou, 
take the Care of ſending, To- day, the Pacquet 


with his Direction; and here are ſome Piſtoles 


to reward you for your Pains. Farewel, my 
good Hoſtels ; I deſire you would come ſome- 
times to ſee my Daughter ; I will be grateful 
for your Care of her. I muſt then bid you 


Adieu, 
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Adicu, my charming young Lady, anſwered 
la Riou; but your friendly Landlady will al- 
ways remember and love you. 

It was in repeating to me a hundred Com- 
pliments of this nature, that ſhe went with us 
to the Coach. When we were ſeated, the 
Counteſs ſaid to me; You have, M adam, high- 
ly encreaſed my Ideas of your Wiſdom, by 
your ingenuous Diſcourſe to me. Let me pre- 


pare the Count, my Spouſe, for what you told 


me; he will, do not doubt, pardon your be- 
ing the innocent, unavoidable Cauſe of his 
Son's Death. I will anſwer, likewiſe, for the 
generous, juſt Sentiments of my Son and 


Daughter. I aſſure you, the Baron ſpeaks in 
ſuch an ecſtatic Strain of your Perfections 
and Virtue, that I am perſuaded his Words 


flow from a ſincere Heart. How glad ſhall I 
de, ſnould you prove, in the Hands of Heaven, 


an Inſtrument of engaging him for ever in the 
Paths of Honour. 


It was during the politeſt Praiſes of my 


Conduct, and the beſt Advices for the future, 


that we came to the Count's Houſe, where 


her firſt Care was to a me to her Huſ- 
band. 


Sir! ſaid ſhe in the moſt tender Mani 1 
have the Pleaſure of preſenting to you this 


amiable young Lady; ſhe ſhall be my Daughter, 
L and 
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and I hope you will be to her another Father. 
I have told you what your Son ſaid in her Fa- 
vour; and I can aſſure you, that ſhe well 
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dg deſerves to be ſecured againſt the Injuſtices of 

i 1 Fortune. This is a Pleaſure, Madam, an- 
— Fo {wered the Count, looking at me in a molt 
i 1! obliging Manner, which I ſhall willingly divide 

1 3 Fi with you. I made him a low Courteſy, with 

| i} an Air of Perplexity, and a vermillion, modeſt . 
' } 308 Bluſh in my Cheeks, which I believe pleaded 
it 4 more ſtrongly in my Favour an any Win 
1 could do. 
— 11 | But before. 1 advance farther in my Hiſtory, 
[1 4 | I hope the Reader will not be diſpleaſed, that 
[ ; W I here draw a Portrait, in Miniature, of the 

1 Ss Count, whoſe Countenance beſpoke him, at 

1 i the firſt Glance, a moſt accompliſh'd Gentle- 
J * | man : He ſeemed, by his Features, about 
1 |} fifty Years old, but his Age had ſcarce im- 
4 1 printed the leaſt Wrinkles in his Face; and 
17 | he {till retained a Glow of Health in his Look, 

It which a Perfon of leſs noble ſimple Manners 
14 than he was, would have been proud of: His 


Eyes had a Brillancy and Benignity which 
charmed the Beholders, and he had an amiable 
Converſation which ſurpaſſed the Vivacity of 

„ "Youth, in attracting the Aﬀections of every one. 
His Stature, which was rather above a middle 

Size, and joined with a little Corpulency, gave 

him 
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him a majeſtic Appearance. His Hair, which- 
was a little ſilvered, and betrayed his Years, 
ſeemed to add Sweetneſs and Authority to his 
Perſon ; and being long, and ſlightly buckled, 
ſeemed ſo beautiful and neglected, as if Na- 
ture herſelf had lent her Hand in ornamenting 
one of the fineſt Heads in the World. Vet 
this noble Exterior was what was leaſt affecting 
in the Count; the rare Qualities of his Mind 
cauſed the higheſt Admiration in all who had 
the Honour of his Acquaintance. In. ſhort, 
he had an unbounded, liberal, heroic Heart. 
The Sagacity of his Judgment, the Extent of 
bis Underſtanding, the Vivacity of his Wit, 
the Delicacy of his Thoughts, the Sublimity 
and Equity of his Sentiments, the Generoſity 
of his Soul, and tender Senſibility of his Heart; 
in fine, every Manner, every Action, render'd 
him a Pattern of true Chriſtian Nobility. 8 
ſhall finiſh here the Firſt Part of my Life. 
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This Day is publiſh'd, compleat in 3 Vols, 
"Price 68. ſewed. — Or any One Volume. 1 
alone, 


\ MEMOIRS of an Unfortunate You nG& 
VA NoBLEMAN, returned from 2a Thir- 
teen Years Slavery in America, where he had 
been ſent by the wicked Contrivances of his? 
eruel Uncle. A Story founded on Truth, and 
addreſſed equally to the Head and Heart. | 
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